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HEARTS FEnsL s HEAm. 


CIIArTEK I. 


“ L’amoliI ^cul n»e roDbolf : li t st iim recotrj|>eticc» 
l/objct (ic int^) tiav«iti\ j’jdoU <ji < j'enct.n'ie 

Thus spoke Ruth Pleydel!, as she grace-* 
fully leant over the parapet of a little 
stone bridge that crossed a stream in the 
park of W’estbrooke ; her fine counte- 
nance glowing witli exercise, and re- 
ceiving yet perhaps an additional tint, 
from the tumultuous feelings that throbs 
bed within her bosom. At one time bar 
head rested on her hands, and the luKU* 
fiant ebon ringlets contrasted finely with 
the cold and fretted stonework that 
TOL. III. B supported 
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suppt>rted them. Then again her eyes 
u'ould glance upwards, and there was 
something whiinsfeal in the look tliat 
plainly said — “ All will be the same, 
wlien onec‘ in heaven.’' 

She w;is then for a time completely 
abstracted iVom surrounding o)Vj('cts. — 
Sometimes the sinner-— sometinK*s the 
saint,” she muttered to incrself, but 
always — al\va} s the hyj;iu‘[lite ; s])eaking 
in public the language ot' imposture, and 
in private giving way to all the weak - 
ness of a hoping, yel doubting lover.” 

She looked mournfully ou a sprig ed 
myrtle she held in her haiui; yet so 
completely was her mind engrossed, tliat 
it would have been a question wliether 
or no she perceived it. The reverie was 
long/but suddexily bursting from it — 
lie does not care a straw for me, 1 
verily believe,” she said aloud ; and the 
flower she held was jerked pettislily in- 
to the water. At that moment a foot- 
step 
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step approached her: the brightened 
eye melted down to the soft look of 
passion, as, extending her hand, she fond- 
ly said — “ I wanted hut this to make 
me enjoy the evening!” 

“ And jTet lluth flies me I” said her 
companion, in a soft and ])laintive tone 
— “ rejects the love 1 olfl'r, for ” 

“Hush! luish!” cried lluth, fondly 
j)ressing hcf rc^y linger on his lip, as a 
means of interrupting him. “ Prcnca 
ji^ardc, mon ami ; let us leave the bridge 
lor terra firma before we undervalue the 
owner.” 

There was something playfully sweet 
in the pretended fright she evinced, as 
she impatiently conducted him; and 
pressing back the branches that ob- 
structed their way, they w'ere soon in a 
refuge, free even from the fear of ob- 
servation. — “ Ruth,” said her companion, 
emphatically, the first to break a pause, 
that betrayed more than words the ten- 
B 2 derness 
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derness that existed between them — 
“ Ruth !” and there was an energy in 
his tone, “ this (“vening decides ray des- 
tiny.” lie t<x)k hotli her hands within 
his. — “ Tell me,” he asked, intently 
reading her eyes — “ tell ra\gf once, will 
you — do you love me?” 

Ruth spoke not. for her feelings over^ 
pow'cred hei-. and stoppt'diier utteranSe. 

“ This night,” he contiiugfl, “ eithei 
establishes it for ever, or dissipates ray 
misery. I have long loved you, Ruth ! 

** f ncv(M‘ ft'nmrd a wisli, (tr I' rintHl ;i 
1 hat Matu r’d nu- v\i’h hopts ol t., ili.ly 
liui thou wen tlteii 

But, sweet Ruth, how could 1 ever 
hope? What had I to offer, but a fond 
— a foolish heart, that will break to find 
its wild hopes mistaken ?” 

“ Ilcipc every thing!” in faltering 
accents, Ruth replied ; and she would 
have prorrounced his namej but her voice 
' totally 
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totally failed her, her eyes closed, and 
she sunk, fainting, on his shoulder. 


“ You look pale, JNliss Pkydell,” ob- 
served larly Delaware, gazing at her 
through the tw'ilight, as they were pro- 
ceeding in the carriage' to meet a late 
dinner-party ut the Wrexliains — “ quite 
pale : deas me ! what is the matter ?” 

“ I have forgotten to put my rouge 
on, I suppose," Ruth coolly replied. 

Her ladyship was for the moment si- 
lenced, Imt slie fidgetted and hemmed, 
and at length obsci \ ed — “ Perliaps you 
do not know it is to be a dress party ?’’ 

“ Yes — no,” replied Ruth, with much 
hesitation ; “ that is — ” then added w ith 
quickness, “ I suppose you mean to say, 
I am not dressed appropriately.” 

“ Always becomingly,” rt'turned her 
ladyship, graciously smiling, and endea- 
vouring to hide that she was really pro- 
B 3 yoked 
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yoked that Ruth, on this grand occasion, 
should not have gratified her son’s pride, 
by adorning herself more sumptuously : 
“ she must always look well — must not 
she, .Tohn, dear ?’’ 

“ Beautifully !” replied sir^ohn. 

“ Heavenly ! ’ repeated another voice ; 
but whether it was the baronet again, 
colonel Clayton, or JohniLadbrooke, as 
they all sat on one seat, iio one present 
could determine. 

The VV’rexhams bad on that day quite 
a gala : music succeeded the dinner, ani^ 
a quadrille ball was to finish r the even- 
ing. Miss Wrexham, quite a proficient 
on the harp, opened the concert, and 
Ruth Pleydell was requested to follow 
her example 

“ I cannot sing to-night,” was the re- 
ply given to every solicitation. 

“ But why?” demanded sir John, 
vexed at her declining it. 

“ I cannot sing to-night,” she again 
replied^^ — “ I am too happy.” 


There 
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There was a seraphic expression of 
joy in her countenance as she said this, 
not consisting of th*e common merri- 
ment of mortals, but a heavenly senti- 
ment that shone through the tears that 
dimmed fier eye’s brightness. Sir John 
knew not very well what to make of it ; 
whether it ^vas better to take it as a 
compliment to liimself, or, by considering 
it in the light of a solecism in love, say 
something piquant that might resent it. 
The latter promised most amusement, 
and he was in the midst of a f rivolous 
discussioM upon the subject, when Ruth, 
to another attempt that was made to in- 
duce her to change her determination, 
rose up, and taking an arm that w'as 
near her, walked up to the instrument. 

Ruth Pleydell had never looked more 
beautiful than she did at this moment. 
There was a negligence in her whole at- 
tire that assimilated well with the lan- 
guor of her countenance; -her dark hair 
B 4 was 
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was carelessly brushed back from off her 
forehead, while the wreath of red roses 
tliat surmounted it seemed had recourse 
to more as an easy method of confining 
its luxuriance, than placed there for the 
sake of ornament : her figure was simply 
attired in a white robe, bearing about it 
no other decoration than a red rose, that 
finely contrasted with the whiteness of 
her bosom. 

A pause of breathless impatience fol- 
lowed the perception of her intention : 
all were anxious to hear the voice of one " 
wlio so agreeably rivetted the ottention. 
The harp Mas draM’n towards her; she 
struck a few chords. — “ ^Vhat shall I 
sing?” turning gracefully to those M'ho 
crowded round her. 

“ Oh, let’s have, * Is there a heart that 
never didn’t love?” said Mrs. Wrexham, 
placing the song on the music-stand be- 
fore her. 

A smile, not to be suppressed, rose to 

every 
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every one’s countenance, which Mrs. 
Wrexham perceiving, she said — “ All, 
well, I suppose that’s too old a thing to 
please you !” 

“ Oh, Cicl! yes!” exclaimed Miss 
Wrexham, who stood near them; “ I 
am quite tired of the songs that Eve 
sung to Adam : one’s taste must vary 
with custom and fashion.” 

“ My goodness, Charlotte! I wish 
you’d have the goodness not to cry 
<lown my choice,” observed Mrs. Wrex- 
liam, spea|iing rather impatiently ; “ it 
is a song, I think, that will never be out 
of fashion — no more it wont — will it, 
ma’am ?” applying for support to Ruth 
PleydeU. 

“ Not in theory, whatever it may be 
in practice,” replied Ruth, glancing at 
Valentine Ladbrooke, who was standing 
listening, with all the coldness of a sta- 
tue, to the agaccrie oi Miss Wrexham. 

But this was all nothing to the pur- 
B i pose : 



10 HEAETS HEADS. 

pose ; the whole room were impatiently 
awaiting to hear Ruth sing, and it was 
essential that she should make another 
selection. The names of tnany songs 
were mentioned, but Ruth ‘shook her 
head. 

“ Come, Clayton, think of something,” 
said the baronet. 

“ I liate music,” he replied, with an 
energy unusual to him. 

JEvery one looked shocked, and re- 
doubled their attentions to Ruth ; but-, 
smiling archly, she rejected farther soli- 
citation, and, rising from her seat, quit- 
ted the instrument. 

The ball-room was soon thronged with 
the impatient votaries of Terpsichore. 

“ Manage to dance with Ruth all the 
evening,” said lady Delaware to hetson, 
in a A^diispcr, as they moved through the 
gallery. 

The b^-onet passed on, nodded his 
head significantly, as though the hint 
was perfectly unnecessary. 


As 
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As is generally the case in an English 
ball-room, the men, who, to use their 
own words, “ would as leave be hanged 
as dance,” thronged together at the en- 
try, rendering the egression and regres- 
sion to the room as difficult as it was to 
make up a set without them. 

“ You had better secure partners while 
you can, gentlemen,” said little Miss 
Wrexham, bustling up to them; “I 
expect the th dragoons from Wind- 

sor ; therefore your chance will be gone 
in a minu^.” 

“ You are very good,” was listlessly 
repeated by mari)'^ ; but the information 
had no other eflfect upon the party. The 
most indifferent among, them was Va- 
lentine liadbrooke. 

“ I cannot understand you, Val,” said 
his brother, who, unperceived by him, 
was standing near him. 

Valentine startedi— " What is there 
ambiguous in me ?” he asked, seeming 
B 6 almost 
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almost anxious himself to hear his defi- 
nition. 

His brother paused for a moment, and 
then said — “ Answer me one question ; 
but let it be with candour. What are 
Miss Wrexham’s pretensions to your 
regard ? is it true you are her professed 
lover? Oh, Val ! a girl without one 
single attraction !” 

Valentine interrupted him with a 
laugh, but it was a langli that proclaim- 
ed the heart’s bitterness, saying, at tlie- 
same time — “ A girl without any at- 
tractions ! pshaw, John ! out of your 
own part in the play you are learning, 
I must undeceive you : slie has a lap- 
dog that eats out of gold — she feeds her 
parrot with small ])earls, and bank-notes 
compose her papilloics and thread-pa- 
pers! Mdiat do you want more of at- 
tractions ?” 

A look passed between the brothers, 
the one expres^g pity, the other that 

he 
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he was the victim of a harsh destinv. — 
“ God tempers the wirfd to tlie shorn 
lamb,” .said John: “ look at Miss Wrex- 
ham now, she really looks interesting !” 

And so thought Valentine, as he ap- 
proached her, and heard her tell lady 
Delaware how unkind it was of her not 
to let Rosalie Manners partake of their 
evening’s amusement. — “ Come and 
dance, Ciiarlotte,” he said, leading her to 
the .set tliat was forming; a?)d Char- 
lotte’s heart beat with joy, sufiicient to 
last her for ijie whole evening. 

The baronet and Ruth were apparent- 
ly as well .satisfied with each other, as 
were Valentine and Mi.ss Wrexham. Sir 
.lohn had attended to his mother’s ad- 
vice ; and though Ruth declined dan- 
cing, yet he made his attentions equally 
particular in remaining by her side, and 
even refrained from dancing himself, that 
he might be near her. Thus, to lookers- 
on, every thing was proceeding well; but 

the 
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the baronet was constrained to confess to 
himself that things might have been 
better. There was a flatness in Ruth, 
\vhich rather cramped than excited him 
to be cither entertaining 'sjr facetious, 
and he was forced to trust his cause to 
that single anchorage — his j)ersonal per- 
fections. With this, his taper ancle was 
displayed, his white hand, and sh4 never 
looked towards him but he smiled to 
shew his teeth, and languished his eyes 
at her. lie had no doubt but this 
would turn to his advantaj^' ; yet, alto- 
gether, to him it was a dull evening, and 
he was glad to persuade Ruth she Avas 
tired, to put an end to it the first oppor- 
tunity. 

Miss Wrexliam was an early visitor 
at the Hall the next morning ; sb^ came 
onliorsebaek, escorted by Valentine; and 
instinctively feeling the charm that liad 
dieted liis unsought attention the pre- 
ceding evening, she turned towards Ro- 
salie 
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salie the first opportunity, and again de- 
plored her absence.^ — “ Wc wanted you 
sadly,” she observed, “ to assist our con- 
cert, for some of the young ladies were 
so — what shdll I call it?” 

“ Any thing you please,” coolly inter- 
rupted Ruth Pieydell, who felt the stroke 
intended. 

Miss Wrexham blushed a little; but 
recovering herseif, she continued — “ So 
modest, then, u e will say% that they sad- 
ly disappointed our highly-raised expec- 
tations. You sing, of course. Miss Man- 
ners ?” 

The “ of course” rather perplexed 
Rosalie; but in a moment she replied in 
thc‘ negative. 

An elevation of the brows expressed 
Miss W^rexham’s surprise, as she conti- 
nued — “ Instrumental music may be all 
very well ; but instrumental music,’ in its 
best style, is far less preferable.;than me- 
diocre vocal. Y ou practi^, of course, a 

great 
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great (leal — how many hours a-day ? It 
will never repay your labour. How 
many hours do you give to it?” she 
again asked, perceiving llosalie uncer- 
tain what to answer, 

“ Give to what, ma’am ?” she at length 
asked, for the interrogation completely 
perplexed her. 

“ To the pianoforte, harp, lyre, what- 
ever instrument you perform on.” 

Rosalie looked conlounded — the shame 
of the girl came over her. Oh ! the mor- 
tification to be brought t(|' confess her 
want of accomplishments before ^'alen- 
tine, his brother, and the baronet ! and 
the blushes burnt upon her cheeks, as, 
shaking her ringlets over her eyes, she 
replied, in a voice hoarse from agitation 
— “ 1 do not play any music at all, 
ma’am.” 

Nothing (xnild equal Miss Wrex- 
ham’s professions of astonishment ; but 
perhaps she did not like music, for the 

sake 
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sake of notoriety, slie supposed. — ‘‘ You 
hate it then — really luiteit? I su])pose 
I must say, how odd! You really do 
not like it?” 

Rosalie declared her eonclusion was 
erroneous, tluit though she understood 
notliing about it, from want of opportu- 
nity, yet nothing deliglited her — iiotliing 
cliarnied he r more than the listciiing to 
music. 

Miss Wrexham raised her eyebrows 
more than evej*, and, giving every sign 
of mortilyin^* disbelief, she? replied- — 
‘‘ Excuse, me. Miss Manners; but 1 ne- 
ver can think that those who do not, by 
soiue contrivance, play themselves, I ne- 
ver can give them credit, whatever they 
may say, for being fond oi‘musi(‘.” 

Rosalie looked at her lor a moment, 
and the look shewed suppressed indigna- 
tion. Then turning away with an effort 
that appeared to be yet more securely to 
suppress her anger, she said — I'ou 

doubt 
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doubt my word ; but I see little to jus- 
tify your argument, Miss Wrexliam ; 
for as well, and with as much justice 
might I say, that 1 do not like pies, be- 
cause, forsooth, I cannot piake pastry.” 

But Rosalie ])aid dearly for this at- 
tempt at self-justification; for though 
she met many kind glances, that almost 
repaid her fu’ the worst, In speaking 
their satisfaction, yet lady Delaware 
built a long re})roof upon it, concluding 
with the eutting observation — You 
must excuse her, Miss I'SYexham, for 1 
really believe she knows no better.” 

A week liad already passed of the 
party’s sojournment at Westcombe — a 
week that had travelled to divers per- 
sons in divers paces.” Perhaps the ba- 
ronet had i’elt the foot of Time tread the 
most heavy ; for with him it miglrt truly 
be said — La plus perdue de touies les 
Journees est ceite on ron n\i pas / i,” 
and to" be a lover, and to laugh, was 

pronounced 
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pronounced incompatible. With these 
feelings, he heard, with regret, that “ ho- 
nest Jack” was about to leave them. — • 
** The devil !” was repeated over twenty 
times, conclu^ling with tiie as oft-repeat- 
ed asseveration, that “ he could not pos- 
sibly consent to part with him.” 

Then you must go witli me, that’s 
all,” said Jack, anxiously hoping he 
would consejit to the arrangement; 
‘‘ the old boy my uncle will be delight-, 
ed to see you, and Sib is the nicest lit- 
tle jockey in Christendom.” 

Sir John 'seemed to pause over the 
invitation — “ But my mother?” he said, 
arriving at the first obstacle, and mam’-- 
selle ? Perhaps it would be bet- 
ter policy to * woo and marry and a’,’ 
before I lose sight ol‘ her.” 

This was put in a tone of interrogation, 
which “ honest Jack” understanding, he 
replied — '' You know best, sir Dit. She 
is not one to be met with every day in 

the 
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the xveelv, with all that cash, and free 
from spavins or rnallinders.” 

Sir John took the first opportunity of 
sounding* liis niotliCT on the ])ropriety 
of leaving home at the ])reseiit moment. 
— “ I shall not be absent a 1 )ovc a week,” 
he observed ; and therc‘ is no knowing 
what absence may do towards stimu- 
lating my fair intended's alfections.” 
Tliere \vas a tone of iron.y in the man- 
ner in which he proiiouiuvd this — an 
expression that shewed him not a little 
dissatisHtd with the present state of 
things; and after a moment’s ])anse, he 
continued — ‘‘ I do not think I should 
have consented to the thing at all, could 
I but have guessed she wmuld take such 
a l)laguy deal of w ooing.” 

Lady Delaware looked I’or a moment 
perplexed ; but recovering herself she 
said — Act, John, dear, as you jdease. 
But ^vereyou to ask 1113^ advice, I should 
say, stay at home, and take the first op- 
portunity of poppiuff the question' 

Sir 
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Sir John t^ave a long hough,” and 
said — ‘‘ I know too uoll, mother, liew 
the land lays to do that* I have been 
upon a syst(‘in oi* espionage lately, and 
if looks and g(‘stures are to bo believed, 
take my word it* it don’t come out tliat 
tliat tidy bit ol* goods, Miss 1\ has 
been m:ikiug me play the idol all this 
time, vvithont earing one rush about miO’ 
Nonscnsca John! 1 tell you you are 
talking nonsense! "W^hat end could she 
possibly have to answer?’* 

Sir John was posed; but ai'ter laang 
sik'ut some tii'ie, he said, laughing — Til 
bc' liaiigetl il* 1 can think ! but I'll tell 
you, juothcT, when I come back from sir 
Jack (iraf ton's?’ 

Then you really intend to go?” 

“ \Thy not? When liow d'ye do 
lias failed to move? you kmow, the poet 
says, ‘ good-bye? What the devil does 
he say ? ‘ r.o()d-by(\’ Pho ! — what is 

it ? Ho’wever, ‘ good-bye’ settles the 

business?’ 
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business” Lady Delaware, however, 
looked unconvinced, which her son per- 
ceiving, he continued — “ Trust to my 
shiu^ness, mother, and believe me. I’ll 
bring myself through with flying co- 
lours. This day week I’ll be back, and 
then— -but I shall meet you on the course 

at A ; we shall have rare sport ! I 

am confident I am the man !-r-pale blue 
jacket and scarlet sleeves you’ll be on 
the look-out for me.” He then was 
l&ving the room, to give his orders for 
departure, when, recollecting himself,' he 
turned round to say — “ Ybu will' have 
room for madam JSlanners in the car- 



“ Who ?” asked lady Delaware, half 
doubting her hearing. 

** Ilosy,” he replied. “ I have pro- 
mised her she shall see the races.” 

Bnsalie, notwithstanding all her mor- 
tifying disappointments, had not yet lost 
sight of the age of credulity ; and when 

her 
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her cousin had told her she shoitll see 
him “ split it” at the races, she could not 
think it impossible but wfiat lady Dela- 
'vare might be prevailed upon to indulge 
her. Her only fear was, tliat sir John, 
ill his own concerns, would lose sight of 
her interests; and wdien she heard of his 
intended trip with his friend John Lad- 
brookc', site lost the hope that had till 
now supported her. 

Possessing a sensibility that fed upon 
trifles, she luid begun to feel that, not- 
withstanding his provoking taunts and 
mortitying jests, there were times when 
she really loved her cousin. It is true, 
these fits were short and intermittent,' 
excited by acts of kindness, that were as’ 
rare as fleeting; but the young heart 
will find something to rest upon ; and in 
lieu something better, Rosalie was 
encouraging hers to settle upon her cou- 
sin ; but it was a passivci sensation, ra- 
ther than a tender emotion ; and scarce^s. 
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ly guessing at the extent of it herself, 
she wondered what made lier so dull, 
and so inclined to cry, the morning he 
and his friend departed from AVestcombe. 
The breakfast-table looked empty and 
deserted; she wondered any body could 
eat; and when she heard Miss Pleydell 
laugh and talk as usual, she envied her 
the temperament of mind that could 
enable her to pass by troubles in this 
world with such becoming philosophy. 
There is, however, no power we submit 
to so resignedly as necessity. Sir John 
was gone; to be sure, he l<ad taken with 
him her hopes of being present at the 
races ; but he was gone, and resignation 
to the worst soon cjime, and she sat down 
to write to her sister. 

While thus employed. Miss Pleydell 
came, and placed herself beside her,|ii^ng 
— Copying jeux-d'esprits, I siTIk^? 
Pray let me benefit by them ; for that 
^nt of yours is hobbling round the gar- 
den 
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den with the only man there is to speak 
to, and I am dying with the vapours : 
let me see them ?” glancing over the pa- 
per as she spoke, much to the annoy- 
ance of Rosalie. 

♦ 

“It is a letter to my sister,” she at 
length observed : but it had no influence 
over Ruth, who continued to read on, 
till Rosalie suddenly arrested her pro- 
gress, by placing, in much agitation, both 
her hands upon the paper. 

Ruth’s countenance had changed; 
but she said, with as much composure as 
she could’ command — “ You are too 
late. Miss Manners; and I have only to 
return you my thanks for the spirited 
sketch you have drawn of me to your 
sister.” There was a smile lurked in 
the corners of her mouth when she 
spoke, which was again pursed up into 
seriousness, as she continued — “ I have 
had reason to find that you are too punc- 
tilious to be bribed; therefore I must 

VOL. III. c ask 
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ask you as a friend, will you gratify me 
by destroying that letter ?” 

“ Certainly,” said Rosalie, preparing 
to put it in practice. 

“ But I have yet another favour to 
ask,” said Ruth, arresting her inten- 
tion. 

Rosalie’s looks demanded, in some 
fear, what it was? and ]\Iiss Pleydell 
replied — ‘‘ It is to he permitted to read 
to the end of it.” 

In an instant Rosalie’s neck, liands, 
and face, were crimsoned with blushes, 
appreliension trembled through her 
frame, and with a piercing tone of en- 
treaty, she exclaimed — Do not ask me, 
Miss Pleydell — not for the world! I 
would rather die than consent to it I” 

She had taken the worst means of 
prevention : Ruth’s curiosity was raised 
to the utmost stretch ; and in a manner 
so sudden, that Rosalie could offer no 
resistance, she snatched the letter from 

her. 
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her. Panic-struck, Rosalie made no 
effort to regain it, arid Ruth Pleydell 
read to tlie end, without any interrup- 
tion or comment. — ‘‘ Poor Rosalie !” she 
exclaimed, with much kindness, as she 
concluded it, “ poor Rosalie is then pris 
as well as myself, by the all-subduing 
powers of Cupid ! But never mind, my 
dear girl, my having become acquainted 
with it ; your secret is as safe in my keep- 
ing as my secret is in yours, {)erhaps 
she replied, with a look of arch- 
ness, “for rejinember, Rosalie, that/ Aat’f 
no sister'' 

Rosalie could not but laugh, as she 
reperused the letter that Miss Pleydell 
had forced from her. It commenced 
with a statement of all the circumstances 
that had made her acquainted with con- 
cerns that would willingly have been 
kept from her. Then followed her own 
sapient remarks upon them, not qualified 
by any small share of praise, but plainly 
c 2 stated, 
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stated, nought set down in malice, and 
certainly nought extenuated. But the 
part that vexed her the most, was that 
which betrayed her sentiments respect- 
ing her cousin, a confession sh« felt might 
lower her in the opinion of those to 
whom Ruth rieydell might betray it. 

Again slie read tlie identical part of 
the letter, and tears of wounded feelings 
dropped upon the words, and slie wish- 
ed she could blot them as easily from the 
memory as she did from off the paper. 
But tlie line, “ I believe I rpi in love 
with cousin John,” was ever present to 
her mind, and she shamed to meet Ruth 
Pleydell more and more every time she 
reperused them ; but she had no chance 
ol‘ escaping her. — “ What a fool she must 
think me!” she exclaimed to herself, 
again reading over the letter, which, after 
the confession, continued — If you 
think he will love me some day in re- 
turn, put a cross in one corner of your 

answer; 
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answer; but mcntionnot one word about 
the matter, for fear nay aunt should get 
hold of the letter; and though you will 
not believe it, I repeat, it is the last 
thing in tlie world that will give her 
pleasure. Should such a thing ever 
happen, it will not be with her consent, 
and I fear she will stop at no means to 
prevent it; but at present there is little 
chance. I look a great figure always by 
the side of Miss Pleydell ; and her lady- 
ship had all my front hair yesterday cut 
so short,^that to curl it is impossible, 
and until that grows again, which will 
not be for months, he might just as well 
fall in love with his own groom, or the 
ploughboy. 1 often wish now I had not 
exposed myself so to the sun, for all the 
ladies’ skins are quite white, whilst the 
poll of my neck is hideous ! and I know 
mv aunt would as soon see a rope round 
it as a silk handkerchief. ‘ Such vanity !’ 
she would say. Vanity indeed !” groan- 
c 3 ed 
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ed out poor Rosalie, coming, after the 
twentieth perusal, again to the end of 
her letter. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER II. 


Sir John and his friend travelled as fast 
towards the uncle’s of the latter, as four 
post-honscs would carry them ; and if 
noise is a criterion of mirth, for tliey had 
a horn eo^h, they might be considered a 
merry party. It was indeed so like the 
jollity of times past, that their hearts and 
their heads seemed trying to exceed each 
other in lightness ; besides which pleas- 
ing excitement, sir John had escaped 
from a service that taxed him heavily, 
while “ honest Jack” was on the ))oint 
of meeting friends who loved him sin- 
cerely. 

“ Put ’em along, Bill !” ever and anon 
c 4 issued 
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issued from one of the front glasses, and 
refreshed the driver’s memory ; and, 
“ ram ’em along, Dick !” at the same 
time being vociferated through the other, 
it was not strange that they reached, at 
an early hour, the end of their journey. 

Grafton Hall was finely situated on 
an eminence; but a single glance at it 
explained immediately the kind of per- 
son it belonged to, the park being cut 
up into paddocks for brood mares, while 
the regularity of the main building was 
destroyed by the injudicious vicinity of 
stables, riding- houses, court-yards, and 
dog-kennels. All however was kept in 
the greatest nicety, shewing, as the 
dwelling-house was not near so particu- 
lar, that cleanliness was an advantage 
more exclusively enjoyed by the brutes, 
than the bipeds that composed the fa- 
mily. But it must be remembered that 
the house was the residence of an old 
bachelor, with no wife to look after the 

cobwebs. 
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cobwebs, or to arrange the domestic eco- 
nomy. It is true his establishment was 
large ; but as it consisted of eight grooms, 
three stable-boys, a huntsman, dog-fcod- 
er, and whipper-in, with two women 
only to do the work of the house, ir is 
not to be wondered at that the latlcT 
could have been better attended to. 

The owner however passed much more 
time in tlic? stables than he did within 
its walls, never entering them after the 
morning, till summoned to take the lead 
at the large oaken table, where gene- 
rally the fatigues of the day soon sent 
him to sleep, as soundly as the two fa- 
vourite hounds and the springer that jay 
at his feet, and were ever his constant 
companions. 

The ornaments of tins room, and in- 
deed all the others, were perfectly in 
character with the owner’s predilection. 
Valuable portraits decorated the walls — 
not of the Grafton family, but of Mut- 
c 5 ton- 
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ton-chop, Quiz, Smolensko, and Kitty, 
on the racers’ side, and Spankaway, Cy- 
clops, and Nettletop, on that of the 
hunters. The interstices of the brown 
wainscot were set off by single and dou- 
ble-barrel guns of every description, 
powder-flasks, shot-belts, hunting-caps, 
dog-wliips, and fox-tails, while the ears 
and nose of the animal were to be seen, 
in equal preservation, nailed over the 
doors of the dog-kennel. 

When the two young men arrived, 
sir John Grafton had goner to pay a 
morning visit in the neighbourhood. 

“ And Miss Sybella?” asked John. 

‘‘ Oh/’ replied the groom, “ madam 
Sib be either farrijing a little, or else 
she be in her chamber.” 

John I.adbrooke, wJio well knew the 
way, led his companion to her little sit- 
ting-room. 

‘‘ YoicksT’ she exclaimed, scarcely 
able to contain her joy on seeing him, 

and 
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and sunk breathless into the arms of her 
cousin. 

Nothing perhaps could be more dis- 
tinct than the whole set-out of Miss 
Grafton’s boudoir, if compared with the 
sanctum sanctorum of a fine lady in 
London ; while the proprietor herself, 
instead of being discovered delicately 
prosecuting some curious stitcli in ncc - 
dle-work, was engaged in knotting the 
thong of a whip, and in new grafting 
the handle. Her dress also was too par- 
ticular notfto claim some sliare of atten- 
tion, consisting of a habit, negligently 
unbuttoned in front, disclosing under- 
neath the neatly-plaited shirt and fine 
dimity waistcoat; the arrangement of 
the head was cu suite with the rest of the 
figure; the hair was cut close, and a 
black jockey-cap that lay at her feet, 
proclaimed her to be the wearer. 

Sir John was never tired with gazing 
on her. It was so strange, in this dis- 
c 6 


guise, 



36 HEATITS versus HEAD13. 

guise, that she should look even toler- 
able ; but she did look pretty ; and fear- 
ing his scrutiny might distress her, he 
turned to examine the apartment. — 
“ That is a picture of my uncle, sir,” she 
said, alluding to the one the baronet 
was observing ; “ he is standing by his 
favourite jockey,” she continued. “ It 
is a pity he ever grew too old to ride 
himself; for when young he.Vv^as a noted 
rider, and his head has been as often 
crowned with laurels, as that of any 
man, gentleman born, in England.” 

Sir John turned from the portrait of 
sir Dit Grafton, to a large landscape, 
presenting a view of the Yorkshire 
\^\)lds, that hung over the chimney- 
piece ; the foreground crowded with 
sportsmen, in eager pursuit of a pack of 
hounds, that seemed flying down the 
steep, as though they had invisible 
wings to assist them. 

That, perhaps,” she said, “ is not in- 
teresting 
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teresting to any one, who was not, like 
myself, an eye-witness tg it ; it is drawn 
from memory, a long while ago, as you 
may guess, when 1 tell you that little 
imp on horsehack,” pointing to a figure 
the baronet had before overlooked, “ was 
my exact resemblance.” 

Taken in the light of a sketch, though 
richly daubed with oil paints, the ])iece 
possessed some merits; and sir John 
was [)raising it with all his might and 
main, when, suddenly turning upon 
him, she saici — “ Come, sir, no fiddle — 
no bam ! if you must be gallant, here is 
something worth expending ycnir words 
upon,” drawing out some sketches from 
a drawer, and quietly laying them before 
the baronet. 

The specimens she now exhibited were 
portraits of favourite pointers, done in an 
exquisite style, with their names written 
over them — such as Fly, Match’em, 
Restless, and Speed-to-go. — “ And there 
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is poor Firebrand she said, tears rising 
to her eyes as vshe shewed the sketch of 
him she had taken as he lay dead — 

Poor Firebrand ! as Prince Henry says 
of Falstaff', ‘ I could hav^ better spared 
a better man.” 

The meeting of the uncle with his 
nephew was consistent witli the warm 
affection he bore him. — AVell, this is 
kind,” he said over a dozen times — “ leav- 
ing a gay party to come and visit an old 
spavined uncle! How did you travel — 
on horseback? with a spare shirt in one 
pocket — not forgetting, 1 hope, a pair of' 
thin racing-boots in the other?” 

Sir John Grafton could talk of little 
else indeed but the expected races. Sy- 
bella and himself had both horses to 
run ; and he made John promise to be 
his jockey. This was not the first time 
the cousins had met, since the kind let- 
ter Sybella had sent to Cambridge, con- 
taining the money ; yet there was a con- 
straint 
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straint in John’s manner towards her, 
that led the baronet to conceive he still 
felt pained at the obligation lie was un- 
der — an obligation he had not yet in his 
power to canfel. It was so evident 
something was wTong, that the first op- 
])ortunity, sir John taxed his friend with 
it — concluding with the encouraging ob- 
servation — Damn it, Jack ! do not be 
cast down ! I am sorry 1 have not the 
stuff* to lend you ; but a successful heat, 
you know, will completely fresh line 
your pockets:! besides, if I mistake not, 
it is soon all to be one concern.” He 
looked inquisitively. “ No longer Mm 
Grafton, but ‘ Ladbrookc and Compa- 
ny.’ Oh, Jack, do not be such a hy- 
pocrite !” 

“ You are right, sir Dit,” said his 
friend, with some solemnity : Sib and 
I are some day to make a match of it in 
right earnest, and it is that fevers me.” 

“ But you love her?” 
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“ Doat on her.” 

“ Then where is your objection ?” 

Do not ask me, sir Dit : the fact is, 
she is not what I look for in a wife : the 
elegance of tlie female is compromised 
for the knowingness of the jockey : con- 
versation, instead of comprising the fas- 
cinating charm that is imparted by fe- 
male lips, consists in a discussion of the 
merits and demerits of foals and year- 
lings. Besides, she must be totally de- 
void of all female accomplishments, as 
the liaclng Calendar anck the Sporting 
Magazine are her only study.” 

A contemptuous frown had gathered 
on his brow as he concluded, and he 
was proceeding, in no very gentle tone, 
to deal out his objections, wlicn Sybella 
herself, taking a spring in at the win- 
dow, stood before them. — ‘‘ What is the 
matter. Jack ?” slie asked, looking kind- 
ly at him ; you are come home soon 
from your ride — not broken the knees 
of my mare, have you ?” 


“ Your 
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Your heart is always with your 
horses, Sib,” said her cousin ; 1 wish 

you would take to some elegant notions, 
and have nothing to do with them but 
in a carnage.' 

She stared at him for a moment, and 
then laughing, replied. — “ I^ord, what 
fun! wliy, I would as readily employ a 
sedan chair as a carriage,” The idea 
was to her so farrcical that she could not 
readily forget it, “ Think of lUc in a 
carriage!” she repeated, once or twice; 
then suddenly becoming serious, she 
continued, but it would not be you^ 
John, if you had not some change to 
wish in me. Why don’t you do this? 
— why don’t you do that?” mimicking 
him. “ 1 believe you want to make me 
quite a molly-coddle'' She pouted her 
lip as she turned from him ; then soften- 
ing, she added, “ but I would even be a 
molly-coddle, John, to please you.” 

Sir John IJelaware was amused by 

her 
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her originality ; and to continue the 
scene, he asked her, what were the last 
invented fancy stitches ? 

“ I do not know,” she replied, and a 
deep blush mounted to^'lier cheeks; then 
archly glancing towards her cousin, she 
said, timidly — “ John, I have learnt how 
to work.” 

“ Have you ?” he said, looking quite 
pleased — “ have you imleed, dear Sib? 
but shew me some of your performance, 
that I may be able to believe you.” 

She threw up the window sash, and 
called — “ Tom.” 

“ Defer your orders to Tom, Sib,” 
said her cousin ; “ I want to see your 
performance.” 

Without however attending to him, 
again “ Tom” was vociferated. He ran 
a few steps from the stable. — " Tom, I 
say, bring me that saddle-cloth that Bet- 
ty shewed me herw to fashion the gal- 
loon on.” 


“ And 
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“ And is that all you can do ?” said 
John Ladbrooke, turning from her, and 
betraying disappointment in his tone 
and manner — “ Is that all you can do, 
Sib?” 

She answered him with seriousness — 
“ No, John, that is not all I can do: I 
can crop, trim, and nick your horses — 
cure lever, glanders, hots, and mallin- 
ders : then for >x)ur dogs, I can break in 
the young ones, and bleed and physic 
them — mend your saddles and bridles, 
put new lashes •to old whii)s, and make 
the best stuff in the world for cleaning 
boot-tops, and for blacking them.” She 
paused. 

“ And what else can you do ?” asked 
John, in something of a sarcastic tone. 

With much agility she again cleared 
the window; then looking in, replied, 
with a playful manner — “ Keep out of 
your way, John, till you are in a better 
humour — that is what I can do, John;” 

and 
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and bounding off, they watched her 
turn into a.court-yard that led to the 
stables. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER HI. 


Tjij: racc-groiHid was about lialf way 
between Graitog Hall and VVesteombe, 
and tlie principal stand was filled, at an 
early hour with all the youth and beauty 
in the county. 

Sir John Delaware was in his glory ; 
he was chosen steward for tlie ball ; and 
what was better, he was engaged in the 
bye-match, where every proprietor was 
to be his own jockey. 

Ruth Pleydell expressed more than 
ordinary delight at seeing him ; compli- 
mented him on the taste of his jacket, 
and exhausted on him all her good 
wishes that he might come oflf the victor. 

Valentine 
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Valentine Ladbrooke acted joint stew- 
ard with the .baronet ; but he appeared 
wholly insensible of the gaiety of the 
scene around him, or of the charms of 
the young beauties that embellished it; 
and on joining the party from West- 
combe, notwithstanding Miss Wrexham 
was leaning on his arm, his first question 
was; — “ Where is Miss Manners?” 

But poor Rosalie Manners was far 
from t!ie busy scene — left at home to 
pine and weep in solitude — to wonder 
what sort of a thing a race-course was, 
and to resolve on not fixing her wishes 
on any thing in future, that at least she 
might escape the pang of disappoint- 
ment. Perhaps had she known that her 
cousin had a moment to spare to regret 
her absence, and that Valentine had in- 
quired after her, she might have had 
some gratification of feeling to console 
her. But, as it was, she had nothing — 
nothing but the liberty of walking in 

the 
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the park when she liked, and of conti- 
nuing, free from interruption, her studies. 

But t(3 return to tlie party on the 
race-ground. The meeting was a crowd- 
ed one ; each eqwipage seemed endea- 
vouring to rival the other in splendour 
— the ladies to outvie each other in ele- 
gance — and wlio should be tlic most gal- 
lant upon the occasion, seemed the am- 
bition of the gentlemen. The connois- 
scurs atfirmed tlie sport to be excellent, 
and the ball was expected to be the 
gayest thing evcy known, and promised 
to crown the whole with felicity. 

Nothing could be more interested than 
the ladies were in every race, (i loves 
were lost and won by the young, and 
[)ots of coffee by the old. The ladies’ 
plate was decided upon ; then the sweep- 
stakes ; a!id then came on the one that 
excited a still more lively iriterest in 
their minds, especially among the la- 
dies ; for instead of selecting the favour- 
ite 
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ite horse, it was now, who should name 
their favourite jockey. 

Ten gentlemen amateurs were to 
start — all residents or visitors in the 
neighbourhood, and most of them well 
known to tlie spectators. Nothing could 
be more busy than sir John Grafton ; he 
was here, tliere, and everywhere, de- 
ploring over and over again, to every 
one, the fit of illness that had deprived 
Sib tlje treat of being present at such 
gay doiiigs : then he would fly over the 
course — tijcn back agaip to his friends 
in the stand, to inform them, that now 
they were saddling — now mounting (the 
bell rung) — and now in the act of start- 
ing! — Oil that 1 was but a colt, that I 
might ride myself!” he exclaimed, as 
his eyes anxiously followed them ; then 
spurring his horse, he was in a moment 
amidst the thickest of the throng, riding 
after them. 

The first heat was easily won by the 

baronet, 
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baronet, “ honest Jack,” who rode his 
uncle’s horse, trying har^ for the victory, 
but without being able to reach him ; 
and the rest merely saved their distance. 

At the confmencement of the second 
heat, the odds were in the baronet’s fa- 
vour, and continued .so for some time, 
till Jack, who had previously come in 
second, appeared gaining so fast upon 
him, that tliQ general opinion was begin- 
ning to change, when, just before they 
came to the stand, a strange young 
man’s horsej giving a sudden and sur- 
prising spring in answer to the whip, 
flew past them both, and snatched the 
wreath of laurel from them. 

Much money was lost upon the Iieat, 
and much more was betted on the re- 
maining one ; the odds being something 
in favour of the man who had so unex- 
pectedly surpas.sed them. 

The anxiety of the young ladies, re- 
lative to the riders, seemed to spread 
VOL. III. D throughout 
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throughout the stand; and the young 
man who had last w^on, acquired a va- 
lue, in their estimation, for the neat- 
ness with which he had gained his dis- 
tinction. 

Sir John Grafton clapped his hands in 
ecstacy. — “ Never mind. Jack !” he said, 
“ better luck next time.” 

At length the bell rang, announcing 
the third heat, and every eye was strain- 
ed towards the equestrian candidates ; 
all of them fine figures and neat riders, 
and all gaily dressed, except the stranger, 
who was plainly attired in a white satin 
jacket and white velvet cap. They had 
an equal start, and for half-way round, 
all kept close together, when sir John 
Grafton’s mare .shyed at a post, and by 
an unlucky chance unhorsed poor John 
the rider. The stranger’s horse leaped 
over him as he lay on the course, which 
impeding in a degree its velocity, sir 
John Delaware’s mare got the start, and 

the 
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the odds were again in liis favour. The 
interest excited U’as grtat — sir Jolm was 
gaining ground, when the stranger, re- 
covering his horse’s speed, set off at 
score, turning the corners so neatly, 
riding so steadily, and laying so true to 
the inside of the course, that tlie ground 
he had lost was soon recovered. To see 
him, was to witness the swiftness of the 
arrow. Hdre, a quarter of a mile from 
the winning-post, he overtook tlie baro- 
net, then the forwardest of his antago- 
nists; and the shouts of the populace 
rent the air, when his horse shot a neck’s 
length beyond the barojiet’s, and the race 
without hesitation was decided in fa- 
vour of the stranger. 

This was the end of the day’s sport. 
The company left the stand to prepare 
for dinner; all most wonderfully inte- 
rested in the delightful young rtjan who 
had been so gloriously successfid. No- 
body knew who he was, yet ev( ry body 
u 2 wa« 
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was making inquiries concerning him ; 
and though sir John Grafton was ob- 
served to make many significant winks 
with the eye, and nods of the head, yet 
no one could gain any intelligence re- 
specting him. 

“ You seem down in the mouth, 
Jack,” said the baronet, observing an 
unusual abstraction in the manner of his 
friend; “what is the matter? cannot 
you forget bur defeat in the morning?” 
Then replying to his own reflections, he 
added — “ Damn the fellow ! I wish he 
had been further: he is some leg or 
another, depend on it ; for, no doubt, 
the name entered was a feigned one.” 

“ It was,” said .Tack, biting his lips, 
and betraying visibly his vexation. 

“ Then you know him ?” asked his 
friend. 

“ I do.” 

“ Mighty concise!” returned the !»- 
ronet ; “ if it is no secret, perhaps you 

wiU 
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will enable me to know him also : what 
is his name ?" 

“ You know it already,” replied his 
friend. 

“ To my cost, you mean.” 

“ Your cost ?” said John ; “ a feather 
in the scale, of comparison with mine !” 

“ Why, your fall, to be sure, was ra- 
ther unlucky ; but I told you there was 
no confidence to be placed in that gig 
of your uncle’s: your fall, to be sure, 
was rather unlucky !” 

“ Pshaw !” returned John, with im- 
patience. 

“ You are testy. Jack,” observed tbe 
baronet. 

“ Rather say — wounded to the quick,” 
replied his friend, with a bitter expres- 
sion of sorrow ; then recovering himself, 
he added, “ but this shall cancel the ob- 
ligation — I’ll tell my uncle so : I’ll give 
her up, whatever may be the result; 

I’ll ” 

D 3 
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“ Softly, softly, Jack,” said the baro- 
net ; “ you grow warm : reflect a little. 
What has all this to do with my ques- 
tion ? if you remember, I asked you wi- 
ly if you knew the stranger?” 

“ I do,” said Jack, in a tremulous 
voice, that shewed he was calming down 
his rage as well as he could ; “ it was 
my wife, that is to be !” He said this 
with sarcastic bitterness ; then continued, 
ironically,' “ it w’as 3Iiss Sybella, alias 
Jack Grafton.” 

There was a languid elegance in Ruth 
Pleydell, the morning after the race- 
ball, that acquired her much interest in 
the eyes of the baronet. The dazzling 
brilliancy of iier usual manner was gone, 
and had given place to a softened air, 
which, while it left her less amusmg, 
perhaps took not away one atom from 
her attraction. The baronet, at least, 
ftit much more at home with her; it 
seemed a humour conjured up on pur- 
pose 
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pose to draw from him his tender tale. 
The same idea, he was* sure, struck his 
mother. She took Rosalie’s arm, and 
left the apartment; and profiting by her 
absence, he sidled across the room, and 
sat down on the same sofa with Ruth 
Pleydell. Their conference was long, 
and, on the baronet’s part, unusually 
animated. He was, by turns, tender, 
persuasive, and pathetic: he talked of 
loving her with a love never "felt before 
— to please^her was to be his constant 
aim — she was to be the friend of his 
heart — she was to be the w'ife of his 
bosom. 

It was now time for Ruth to speak. 
She thanked him for the compliment 
he paid her, the recollection of which 
was only to be lost sight of with her life. 
After such, it was but right tliat she in 
her tum should be explicit. She had no 
affections to offer him ; they were not 
her own to bestow. 

D 4 
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The baronet could not credit this, 
and she was obliged several times to re- 
peat it. Perhaps he did not look so 
sorrowful as might l)ave been expected ; 
but there was an expression of mortified 
vanity instead, and he muttered the 
sentences — “ great pain — great expecta- 
tion — great hope and it finished with, 
that he was “ a great ass,” not to have 
followed his own persuasions. 

Miss I’leydell rose, to finish the in- 
terview ; and the baronet, biting his lips, 
followed her example. — “ Perhaps,” he 
said, “ the question I am about to ask, 
you may not only refuse to answer, but 
may pronounce to be unnecessary; and 
yet I will venture it. Who, ma’am, is 
the happy devil for whom I am re- 
jected ?” 

Ruth had her hand on the lock of the 
door; but she rested a moment, then 
replied — “ I can have no reason to keep 
secret what will soon be known to all 

the 
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the world. In a month my marriage 
will take place with colonel Clayton.” 

“ The devil !” exclaimed the baronet, 
as she departed. 

“ What !” said lady Delaware, ap- 
pearing through an opposite door, “ who 
did she say she was engaged to ?” 

But the baronet only again groaned 
forth — " The devil !” 


D 5 
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CHAPTER IV. 


It was long before lady Delaware could 
give full credence to the tale her son 
told her ; and yet the veil once drawn 
aside, things were account^ for, that 
left little requisite to further substan- 
tiate the story. 

Ruth Pleydell had been placing the 
hypocrite, was very certain; and had 
been making them both subservient to 
her own schemes, while giving them 
reason to believe that her happiness only 
centered in giving in to theirs.—** As 
for the colonel, he is a deceitful viper !” 
exclaimed her ladyship — “ a snake in 
the grass ! a beetle under a stone 


Her 
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Her son could not see any thing so 
very much to tell against him. In love, 
and in war, every cheating was fair : he 
had only done what he should have had 
no scruple of'doing under the same cir- 
cumstances : he had consented to take a 
beauty off her last legs, who was most 
ready to run away with any body who 
would have her. 

The latter assertion was a sort of sal- 
vo to his own vanity: indeed, he had 
almost pers^iaded himself he never had 
one serious intention concerning her; 
and possessing little anger on the sub- 
ject, he wondered to see his mother take 
it so deadly to heart, and shew herself so 
splenetic on the occasion. Little sus- 
pecting her views upon the colonel, and 
the artful means the colonel had t^en 
to encourage without establishing them, 
he could not see her anger with any sort 
of patience. — “ Damn it, mother T he 
said, “ better shew them we do not 
D 6 mind 
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mind it — not indeed that I do care 
much. It is true, the play is spoilt; 
but let us go to town, and we can get 
a much cheaper one at Covent-garden. 
Ten chances to one. Jack and I had ne- 
ver got through the first scene of it : 
he always said he should laugh ; and 
when he begins, you know there is no 
resisting him.” 

“ Ay — that plaj',” interrupted lady 
Delaware, apparently only speaking her 
thoughts aloud — “ that p’^ay was the 
first thing that made me suspect the co- 
lonel’s attachment.” 

Attachment r repeated the baronet, 
in an ironical tone, not understanding 
her ladyship’s meaning; “ attachment m- 
deed ! take away the noughts out of her 
rent-roll, and then .see how stands the 

sum total of his attachment /” 

. 

Lady Delaware, although it would 
have pleased her better if she had, could 
not see the thing in the same light 

No— 
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No — Ruth, while apparently occupied 
in another concern, had spared no pains 
to seduce his affections. — ** I see it all !” 
she continue^ — “ see, when too late, all 
her deep- lain schemes and machinations: 
there were many things I could not un- 
derstand at the time, that now are as 
clear to me as the sun at noonday. I 
never liked either, his hearing her so 
often her part ; and if you remember, 1 
once hintedjto you, that you* had much 
better save/lum the trouble.” 

“ Ah, ah, ah !” burst forth her son, in 
a laugh as distinct from mirth as possi- 
ble — “ ah, ah, ah ! catch me teaching the 
young ideas how to shoot! better be 
dubbed at once tlje village schoolmas- 
tw! b-a — ba; b-e — devil!” 

Lady Delaware could not be persuad- 
ed by her son to make light of the occa- 
sion: notliing should again tempt her 
into the same room with Ruth ; and as 
to the colonel, he was so thoroughly 

contemptible 
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contemptible in her eyes, that she dared 
not trust herself to look at him : and to 
his request, sent by the servant, to 
know if he could do any ^ thing for her 
in town, she sent back only the concise 
reply of — “ Nothing.” 

Ruth Pleydell, anticipating there 
would come a time when the Hall would 
be too hot to hold her, had laid her 
plans for the occasion. Her own cha- 
riot was sent from Ijondon %o the near- 
est post-town, where it remained till 
summoned by her; and in two hours 
after the disclosure of her plans, she 
stepped into it, and took the road to 
London. 

This finished the schemes of her la- 
dyship. She saw her son’s expectations 
blighted — and blighted by the man who 
was to have constituted her own felidty. 
Mortified and vexed, she shunned all 
sodety for a time, keeping to her own 
room, where she did nothing but take 

advantage 
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advantage of the quiet, to bathe her an- 
kle with oppodeldoc, and vent bitter ex- 
ecrations on the colonel. 

The baronet|Was not so bereft of every 
consolation ; he could still look with a 
steady eye through a long perspective 
of distant pleasures, and build on other 
heiresses, who might better suit bis pur- 
pose; and for the present managed to 
make out his time pretty well, between 
tormenting hip cousin, and flirting with 
the nabob’s daughter. Miss Wrexham. 

“ What will you give me, John,” 
Rosalie asked one morning, as they sat 
alone — “ what will you give me if 1 
tell you a secret ?” 

" What I am seldom in the habit of 
bestowing,” he returned — “ my atten- 
tion.” 

Thus did he always blight her best 
energies; and Rosalie, without endea- 
vouring to conceal her displeasure, tam- 
ed abruptly flx)m him. 

“ WeU, 
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“ W ell, let us have it,” he said. “ What 
is it ?” 

“ I shall not tell you.” 

“ It is a pity all your \matincrs, Miss 
Rosalie, are confined to your name : you 
are a greater humgiiffin than ever !” 

It was hard for Rosalie, while feeling 
so much inclination towards her cousin, 
that he should do so little to shew her 
off in her best colours. He was instead, 
ever exciting her to anther; and the 
schemes she had laid to ertsure his heart 
were sure to give way before it. Be- 
sides this, she had yet another obstacle 
to deal with, and this was, her innate 
shyness and timidity; not a timidity 
like that of which we read, that helps to 
set off young lady heroines to advan- 
tage, but a shyness that distorted hCT 
form, and interfered with the harmony 
of her countenance. 

It was vain for her, whilst labouring 
under this malady, and it was a draw- 
back 
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back she was fully aware of, to imitate 
the ease and grace of IVtiss Pleydell. — 
“ I always blush so when he speaks to 
me,” she wrote ^to her sister ; “ and this 
shyness,” she continued, “ .so alters the 
tone of iny voice, that I become as 
hoarse as a raven when I speak to him ; 
whilst, to mend all, he is saying, every 
hour in the day, how much he admires 
coUectedness.” 

She saw, at fancied she saw, all the 
points he aff mired in Ruth Pleydell; 
and her object was to become a close co- 
pyist W'^itli this, she eat with her fork 
only at dinner, longed to ride on horse- 
back, a!id said all the sharp things she 
could when addressed by strangers. But 
no saying is so true as that — “ One man 
may steal a horse, whilst another may 
not look over the hedge.” Rosalie’s lit- 
tle endeavours met with no success: 
lady Delaware never let the opportuni- 
ty pass of turning them into traps to 

make 



66 HEARTS versus heads. 

make her look foolish, whilst her cousin 
quizzed her qpon them more unmerci- 
fully than ever ; and she was about, on 
her own accord, to give up the system 
of rumchalnnce as a bad job, when a let- 
ter came from her sister and fully occu- 
pied her. It related the death of their 
mother. — “ A happy death,” Maria ob- 
served, “ for she left her dear children, 
as she always called us, well taken care 
of. Her money, she s^ys, will now 
come to us — fifty pouhds^^-year a-piece. 
1 think we might live together ; but it 
was her last w ish that you W'ould con- 
tinue with our aunt, and I w^as to go 
immediately to Mrs. Ladbrooke’s. I 
should like it had been otherwise; but 
her will, not ours, be done.” 

Rosalie moped up in her chamber for 
a month : nobody came near her but the 
servants, who expressed themselves sor- 
ry Miss Rosalie should take on so; 
whilst her cousin occasionally enlivened 

her 
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her by a “ yoicks ! tally-ho !” under her 
window, which, as it brought the colour 
to her face in replying to him, satisfied 
him she was in ^ood condition, and only 
a little dumpish on the occasion. When 
she, however, at her aunt’s peremptory 
request, came down stairs, her appear- 
ance undeceived him : she was become 
much thinner, and so pale, that lady 
Delaware w^as even induced to shew her 
some consid^ation and kindness.— 
“ What is tie matter, Rosalie ?” her 
cousin asked lier, the first moment they 
were left together, and as though no- 
thing in the world had happened ; “ you 
have lost all your roses ; what has be- 
come of them ?” 

“ They all withered when my father 
died.” She remembered Ruth PleydeU’s 
saying this one day when she was act- 
ing ; and since it had been applicable to 
herself, it had been ever in her memoiy. 
— They all withered when my mother 

died,” 
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died,” she softly said to her cousin — 
then stopped.; indeed, a heavy sigh im- 
peded her utterance; her heart seemed 
too big ; but she kne^ she was like a 
mouse in the hands of a cat, and she 
checked her perturbation. 

“Your mother! what. Rosy?” 

“ Oh, nonsense ! I have forgotten.” 

He looked at her with something of 
a softened expression, and his smile of 
derision emanated intoi one of better 
feeling, as he said — “ Tl^pugh you have 
lost a mother, Rosalie, you will soon 
find another. We must look out a bus- 
band for you, and then his mother will 
be yours, you know.” 

“ Stuff, John !” 

“ What !” he asked, “ have you no 
desire to marry, and have a house of 
your own ? Would you rather live on 
in the capacity of leg extraordinary to 
my mother? You must like her better 
than I do then ; for I can tell you, I 

mean 
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mean to alter my condition soon, if it is 
only to get out of the sphere of her do- 
minion.” 

“ I should hav§ thought your disap- 
pointment in regard to Miss Pleydell,” 
observ'ed llosalie, coolly, “ would for a 
time have satisfied jmu. That was a bad 
business,” she continued, rather mali- 
ciously ; “ I was sorry to see you taken 
in so; and if I could have got you to 
listen to me, so would have told* you.” 

“ What, aftC' it was all over!” he 
said with a sneer ; “ that is locking the 
stable-door when the steed is stolen. 
What a fool you are, Rosalie ! told me 
indeed! why then I could have told 
you.” 

“ You misunderstand me, John, as 
you always delight to do,” said Rosalie ; 
“ I could have told you Miss Pleydell 
was misleading you, a week after we 
came to the country.” 

Sir John stared. — “ How?” he asked 
— ** from what did you suspect it ?” 

« It 
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“ It was beyond suspicion,” replied 
Rosalie; “ ifr was in that window I sat 
one morning,” pointing to its recess at 
the end of the apartment, “ and the co- 
lonel and Miss Pleydell met, without 
the knowledge that any one was near 
them.” 

“ And what did they do ?” asked sir 
John, rubbing his hands, with the seem- 
ing delight that he was gibout to hear a 
good story. 

” They did nothing,” ilosalie replied ; 
“ that is, they only shook hands ; it was 
what they said tliat betrayed so much 
to me.” 

“ And what did they say ?” he asked 
inquisitively. 

“ It was too disrespectful for me to 
repeat.” 

Never mind — let’s have it.” 

It was now vain to hold back, and 
she recounted to him the whole of the 
conversation. He bit his lips, rubbed 
up his hair, walked the room, and 

shewed 
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shewed every sigjn of irritation as she 
continued. — “ Me a fool, and the old 
lady a knave !” he repeated, as she con- 
cluded, this scenting to hurt him more 
than any thing. “ Very guestlike pro- 
ceeding, I must say ! but are you' sure 
she did not call me the knave V' he ask- 
ed, with a wish that it might be so. 
“ Recollect, Rosy, it was I was the 
knave, and the old lady the f(x>l.” 

But Rosalie could not make him ea- 
sier by changing the appellation ; and 
with a groan of vexation, he asked if 
she had any thing else to tell him ? 

“ Yes,” she replied; “ it seemed that 
I was always to detect them : I saw 
them one morning meet very early in 
the garden.” 

“ At what hour ?” 

“ Long before you were up, John,” 
relied Rosalie, scarcely able to resist a 
smile. 

“ How do you know ?” 


“ Because 
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“ Because I saw Ruth point to your 
window, with the blind down, before 
she ventured to run over the lawn from 
the shrubbery, where s^^e left the colo- 
nel.” 

“ And you saw all this ?” 

“ I did, and more.” Rosalie blushed. 

“ What more?” 

“ I saw him kiss her.” Here she 
looked ashamed. 

“ Where ?” asked her cousin. 

“ Oh, John !” she said,\ “ where were 
your eyes ? — You were as near to them 
as I was.” 

“ Where? — when was it?” 

“ One day when you took us into the 
stable to look at your favourite *acer.” 

“ That might be,” he said, seeming 
most satisfactorily to account for his 
blindness, “ that might be; for, I must 
say, I had not many eyes for any body, 
at that time, but Vestal.” 

Lady Delaware, although deeply 

wounded 
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wounded in s^y^rit by her late mortify- 
ing disappointment, yet «o far managed 
to soften her asperity, that Rosalie re- 
ceived much lictter treatment from her 
than was usual with her. One thing 
had indeed made her look on her niece 
with a less evil eye, and that was the 
removal of the dread she had always ex- 
perienced, that the taking care of her 
would subject her, on a future day, to 
the increased burden of proriding for 
her sister. As things had turned out, 
she began, in secret, to look u])on Ro- 
salie in the light rather of an advantage 
than an encumbrance. She was lost 
without her support by her side ; and as 
she hid now fifty pounds a-year of her 
own, she had no apprehension of being 
brought to the necesaiiy of squandering 
her own money on the clothing of her. 

Indeed, excepting the grief that laid 
heavy at her heart for the loss of her 
mother, Rosalie’s lot had brightened; 

vox-. III. E she 
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she was now, in a degree, independent ; 
and she felt a pride, blejjided with her 
sor|;9W, as she put on her new mourn- 
ing, tifeit her own monci^ had bought 
her. 


Her cousin, either from the compas- 
sion her dejection inspired, or the im- 
provement of her outwai^i^ appearance, 
paid her some gratifying attentioii ; and 
tlioLigli any great intercourse togelhei 
was sure tb end in a quarrel, )et he in 
their bc^t luunours betrayed those sort 
of feelings towards her, whicli his bad 
tempers eould not obliterate; and she 
)et hoped “ to drive liking to the narHf^ 
of love,” when he unexpectedly ^ttade 
known his intention of visiting thelSon- 
tinent. 


Joliii, dear, what new vagary is 
this?'’ asked his mother — “ why, we are 
going to Ivondon !” 

Are we?” he said, in a slang toxke^ 
" What, at every corner of tlie street t6 


run 
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mil against mMame Ruth, and that neat 
lad, the colonelr No rdother,” he con- 
tinued, in a decided tone, “ I 
don under different expectations. tS what 
I should return to it. I know, therefore, 
the laugh would be against me; so, to 
spare my friends the trouble of exerting 
their risible %;ulties, I turn my back 
upon them. This, however, has long 
been a favourite scheme of mine; and 
next week sees me start upon my tra- 
vels.” 

“ For how long a.sked his mother, 
knowing it was no use to offer any ob- 
jci£$^ons. 

jtm long as the fun pleases me,” he 
repli^- “ You will be an old woman 
quite, I dare say, when I come back , 
and little Rosy will have a husband and 
leq smidl children.” 

Little Rosy, as he called her, turned 
round to hide her emotion. 

** Shall you be sorry to part with me, 
E 2 Rose?” 
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Rose?” he asked, in sonrv'tliing like a 
sentimental tone. 

Her throat wa.s dry vitli agitation, 
and she replied, in tin) n)onosyllable 
“ Yes,” in a liusky voice, that would 
not have disgraced a boatman. 


The week soon passed tliat st John 
was to remain in England, yit much 
w'as performed in it ; and at t!:e end, 
nothing was left to be done but to take 
leave of 'his mother and cou.sin. The 
last moment at length came ; tlie car- 
riage was at the door, and lady Dela- 


ware embraced her son with all the af- 
fection .she felt for him. 

“ (iood-bye, lio.sc !” he said, j||rning 
round to her ; but Rose had flown,* over- 
whelmed with tears, to hide them in 
her chamber, from whence she saw him 
get into the chaise, and drive from the 
door, w'ithout casting one look towards 
her window. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTEK V. 


Maria Manners fdt not tlie extent o^‘ 
her desolation, till quietly seated by the 
fire with Jenny, in the litUe sitting- 
room of the parsonage, on the evening 
of that day which had seen her mother’s 
remains consigned to their last home in 
the morning. It is true that she had 
^ffered more keenly; but in keen sui- 
flring there is an excitation that takes 
tThie mind out of itself; and while bestow- 
ing her unreinitted attention on her 
mother, every feeling but that of solici- 
tude w’as lost sight of. But now, all 
was siient — all was done: she" had per- 
formed her last duties, and nothing was 
K 3 left 
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left but to weep over thej^ recollection. 

The mistress ;:ind the /laid, levelled as 
much by fellow-siifTering as by their 
long knowledge of each \ther, sat silent, 
opposite each other — Jenny occasion- 
ally occu])ying herself by snuffing the 
candles, and stiiTing the fire ; wliile Ma- 
ria sat listless, and totally subdued by 
the d<X‘p grief that ojipressed licr. Some- 
times, however, sobs would burst from 
her; and. at length her head sunk on 
lier companion’s shoulder, and she ex- 
claimed — Oh, Jenny! 1 do think ray 
poor liearl is breaking 

“ How does it feel, Miss Mirry?’' 
Ji hiiv asked, looking frightened, and 
taking it in its literal sense. ‘‘ ©arfiie 
>'sta))les broke h.er heart, they said, when 
Iht husband died ; but hers took a good 
tlea! of time to do it in.” 

“ 1 think I never felt such a sorrow 
before," again said Maria, wiping off a 
cold perspiration that hung upon her 

foreliead ; 



HlUKTS t?rr.V7/6* UKADS. 




forehead ; “>K\ich a sick sorrow, Jtainy. 
Was (lame ?\tap1es’s a sick sorrow 
Il(‘re her heau Ji<:;aiu I'ell, and she sunk 
f‘aintiiii>' on hck svrvimVs shoulder* 

Jenny rnhlHal her \oun^* inistrc'ss s 
hands, and tier tenij)los; and soothing 
h(.T witli all the (‘Xpressions of comfort 
>])(' could lldnk of was soon ri'warded 
hv secini;' licr l(H)k up again. — “ Flow 
troul)lc'sonie I am, dear Jenny she 
said, tr\ ing to exert la'rself, as she n*- 
liiarkc'd on the nunib(‘r of !)ottl( .s and 
things Jenny had eolleded naind lier — 
** but it is for the last time*, Jc‘Bny ; to 
niorrow all will he gone, but dear I’in(‘!o 
cr, when I part from you, J( nn> 

Jenny’s tears wore now as little to lu’ 
controlled as those of her inistnsss, 
w|iich fell fast on Vineher, diam as sir 
l)ent dowti to caress him. It was in 
deed a gloomy pro.speet for the fnorrov. ; 
to leave the parsonage^, to part with J( !i- 
ny, and to go amotig strangers, with 

I’. 4 n(;thifej; 
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notliing but Pincher protect her. 
Her mind turned from it with dread, 
and she almost wishetl again for the 
sick sorrow to come, that she might die 
and escape it. But a cheerful sunshin- 
ing morning imparted to her better feel- 
ings on the occasion : she set about ful- 
filling her mother’s last orders, gave di- 
rections to Jenny in the arrangement of 
the house, paid what bills were owing, 
and then sat down to w'ait the arrival of 
Mrs. Ladbrooke’s carriage. 

It was then the whole force of her 
grief again returned upon her, which had 
for a time been lulled by I»er doni^tic 
occupation. — “ Oh, Jenny, dear!” she 
said, clinging to her round the neck, “ if 
mamma had not told me to do so, I do 
not think that I could leave you ! 3|lut, 
Jenny, come often and see me, and get 
a place near me ; and take care of your- 
self, Jenny ; and do not work too hard, 
Jenny ; and mind your poor strained 

wrist, 
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wri.st, Jenny ; and, Jenny, have yon 
quite forgive^ me for*just tapping yon 
on the back, I did a long while ago, 
you know? "^It was only a tajp, Jenny 
do you recolk'ct ? it was when you took 
the old })ipe-bovvl, and the soap-suds 
frotn tne.” 

All this was uttered in broken and 
disjointed words, for her tears often im- 
peded her progress. Jenny was equally 
overtaken with sorrow. — “• Oh, Miss 
Mirry ! Miss Mirry !” she exclaimed, 
“ this is a sore day ' I cannot like to 
think of it ; but wliat must be, must be ; 
and we must learn to bear it.” 

Jenny’s philosophy was not passed 
unheeded : Maria rej)eated it to herself, 
and it taught her, that in such a case as 
het^ nothing was to be done but to sub- 
mit: and when Mrs. Ladbrooke’s car- 
riage came at the appointed time, she 
was endowed with firmness, by again 
repeating, as Pincher and herself tunved 
E 5 their 
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tljeir backs ujx)!) all — \yTiiat must hi\ 
must be ; and \Ve must; learn to bear 
it;’ 

Every <*|hin{»' was so strabne to Maria 
at the castle, that it inlcriered much 
with the iiululgence of her sorrow : it 
was a new world she had entered or), 
and made her sonu'tiincs think all a 
drciini, and that she should awake again, 
and find herself at home with her own 
d(‘ar mothlT, But it wits soon given 
her to be understood, that slie was hadl 
into the n'ctor’s establishment as much 
for their advantage as for her own ; and 
without any apologies or delay, the 
houst‘keeper, the day after her arrival, 
explained to her the nature of the ser-« 
\ices re(juired of her : these were|^|0 at^ 
tend entirely to tlie household anii 
niily linen ; to pick the dowers that de- 
corated the sitting-rooms; to read to 
M rs, Ladhrooke when she required it; 
to hold herstdf in readiness to make tea 
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in the <lra\vini(-rooni : and to cut out 
and stick jxipv*' orna]U(;nts to^c'thcr, un- 
der Mrs. Ladhrooke's directions. 

All this jA’oinised no endnratice of 
hardship. wShe had a little room assi|rn. 
etl over to her, (or her sole use, where 
she tluiught she should he mncii hap- 
pier tlian it’ tor ever subject to tluAieads 
of the fauiil}\s pomposity and dulness. 

Maria liad laitt'nal her new abode, 
without drawing out for fu r^ieiranv ruh? 
of conduct— 4^norant of the pla(‘e she 
was to fill, and in what rank she was to 
be considered by its itdjabitants ; that is. 
whether ihe was to lx* looked oii in th(‘ 
light of a .servant, or treated as one of 
the family : she entered it without think- 
ing any thing of this — without saying 
to beAelf what she would do, or what 
she would not do — without feeling de^ 
graded by her assimilation witli tin 
servants, or gratified by associating with 
her equals. True to the life of uriso- 
E 6 phi.sticated 
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pliisticated nature she had led, she 
thought not of Ijerself; it was a creature 
that never interested h«r; arising per- 
haps from tlie confinemeiV of Iicr litera- 
ry researches, which had nc\er shewn 
her herself on paper. Unlike her sister, 
she had never perused a woik of imagi- 
nation ; and therefore guessed not, that 
a life of trial is a life of j)romise and 
picturesque pride to the proprietor. Her 
ignorance of the world, and all its forms 
of etiquette, neither madi^er uneasy, or 
constrained her : she knew not wi^at k 
was to be otherwise tkan herself; un- 
embarrassed — saying what she had. to 
say with collected firmness, and when 
she had done, remaining silent, withoqt^ 
the apprehension of being suspected 
stupidity or ignorance. 

It has been observed, that extensive, 
superficial, and indiscriminate reading, 
such as an easy access to books produces, 
is neither favourable to solid thinking, 

true 
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true taste, or fixed principle. Maria had 
read nothing — that is’, comparatively 
speaking; but she knew history, geo- 
graphy, and tiieology ; and whatever she 
did know, she knew to the bottom — 
knowledge, as muu|) suggested by the 
easy and instructive conversations she 
had led her mother into, as gleaned f rom 
the fruits of study. 

’Potally different from her sister, she 
had derived h||,all from natural •)bjects 
— objects that li'ad led her mind to trace 
effects to their causes. The other saw 
nature in poetry ^nd novels, and never 
looked for it under any other circum- 
st&nces. Rosalie thought so much about 
it, that she nevei . entered a room with- 
out some violence to deewum or the 
graces. Maria, to whom display was 
unknown, never moved without ele- 
gance. Ignorant of the refinements of 
politeness, all she did was characteristic 
of 'her simplicity and innocence; and 

while 
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while her maimers were perfectly fret 
from timidity, 'they were iievcTtheie.si, 
sweetly blended nith m)|^desty. 

This was llic creature whom “ tla 
squire,” as he was termed by all, bad set 
his heart on. He had seen her by acci 
dent; and when be beard liis mothers 
intention of receiving her into the lami- 
ly, he thouglit tlie I-'ates bad conspired 
to be of service to liim. It w as this ar- 
rangement that bad resl^aijied him from 
introducing himself to her; for bis fa- 
ther and mother to.suspect the tMng, he 
knew was to mar his' prospects ; there- 
fore, swearing his brothers to secrecy, 
whom be had prematurely informed of 
his passion, be allow^ Maria torecHve 
his parents’ protec^pn, withoufjguessing 
how soon she might lay a If^^timate 
claim to it. 

He was, as though by accident, in his 
mother’s sitting-room, when Maria re- 
ceived ^Irs. Ladbrooke’s commands^ the 

morning 
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morning ai'lor her arrival at the castle, 
to I'oine into ht r presence, 'I'here was 
.1 iiule flutter at her heart, as the did 
i'inisekee per delivered the message ; and 
suspecting its eanse, she said — “ Pray, 
ma’am, is Mrs. Ladbrooke as cross as she 
looks to he? or is she, do you think, 
kind and good-tempered?” 

The housc'keeper smiled, a^ she re- 
plied — “ 1 do not think it i,s for me to 
say any thing about my mistress; but 
if you are dutiful, my dear, I do not 
doubt feitt she will comport herself a- 
greeably to you.” 

Maria was not so much 'interested in 
the question she had asked, as to give 
much attention top the old lady’s reply 
to it; fo^;She was smoothing down her 
hair |V 4 thout the benefit of a glass, and 
thinking, whether or no her eyes would 
betray that she had been weeping. The 
housekeeper then led the way to the 
sitting-room ; and pointing to the door 

with 
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with one hand, as she gave her an en- 
couraging pat bn the shoulder with the 
other, she went her way and left her. 

Maria, without hesitation, opened it — 
entered, and closing it after her, was in 
the presence of “ the squire” and Mrs 
Ladbrooke. Mrs. Ladbrooke raised her 
eyes from her work to receive her; but 
“ the squire” continued intently to per- 
use his book, after, and what was ap- 
parently an effort, jiu^jing a dbair, with 
a distant shew of jpoliteness, near hef. — 
“ Sit down, child,” Mrs. Lad^lSfe>ke be- 
gan, long after Marilai, who knew hot 
that there was a question as to its pro- 
priety, was seated. “ That is right*— 
sit down, child — I thii^ i^our 
mother called you?* 

Maria bowed. 

" Your mother, I heair,..dliUd,” again 
proceeded Mrs. Ladbrooke, “ went 6S 
very easily : she must have had a great 
deal of anxiety removed by knowing 

you 
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you were so well pro\’ided for ; I hope 
she tutored you to be grateful ?” 

Again Maria’s head underwent a 
slight inclination. 

“ What age was your mother?” 

There was a short pause; for Mrs. 
I.,adbrooke, who w-as pursuing her work, 
interrupted it not, from supposing the 
question required consideration. — “ She 
was,” Maria at length began, in a voice 
steadied by effort — “ she w-as one-and- 
forty." 

“ Ol^j^nd-forty !” repeated Mrs. Lad- 
brodke; “ she i^ked older. Are you 
sure you are not mistaken ?” 

** Sure,” replied Maria. It was hut a 
short^ord to say, but it was uttered 
with a broken vAce, and the half-chok- 
ed ^tenuuce interfered with the pronun- 
cianon. 

“ What ?” asked Mrs. Ladbrooke— 
“ speak louder, child ; what did you 


“ She 
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“ She is svre, ma’am,” said the squire, 
moving himself impatiently in his chair 
— “ she says she is sure, ma’am.” 

“ 1 should not have thought it 
again began Mrs. Ladbrookc; “ forty - 
one is no age ' Do not ) ou think your 
mother looked older?” 

Maria, thus called upon, saw for a 
moment her mother’s face before Ixt : 
but no sigh burst from her; slie only 
turned away, and resting her on 

the back oi‘ her chair,*conccafed tier face 
on them. 

Mrs. liadbrooke alj^wed her little 
time to recover herself; and the sqflire 
ventured, in tlie way of a hint, to -ask, 
whether his motlicr had not soi^ busi- 
ness to talk about-w" Some sewing, or 
something?” and casting an ankious 
glance towards Maria, unseen by Mrs. 
liadbrooke, he set about tbft perusal of 
his book again. 

Maria, in a few moments, raised her 

head ; 
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head; and the squire again ventured a 
stolen glanee towards her._ lie involun- 
tarily .started, as though struck by her 
rnelaneiioly air and eoiuitenance : her 
hand now suj)j)orted the l)ack part of 
her head, her elbow still resting on the 
< hair ; lier ( } es tixed ; but the little con- 
traction of the brow betrayed that it 
was hard to continue this silent endur- 
rance of her sorrow. Mr. Ladbrooke, 
hi spit^. of his better judgment, rose ; his 
mother looked up, and he hesitated. 

“ Tli#e it is, (ierald,” she said, point- 
ing t30 a smellin^bottle on the table. 

. He took it, and ojiening it, placed it, 
keeping his back towards his mother, 
tenderj^ in the hands of Maria. 

“ Thank you, sir,” she said, gently 
declining it ; “ that will do me no good.” 

He looked at her with an expression 
of oommisCiation as he received it back , 
and she gave him a smile of gratitude — 
a smile so sorrowful, yet so sweet, that 

the 
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the squire, thinking it safer, immedi- 
ately quitted Jthe apartment. 

Maria so far controlled her feelings, 
that Mrs. Ijadbrookc, before they parted, 
had given her all her credentials ; and 
she retired to her own little room, to 
talk to rincher, to indulge her tears, 
and to diligently commence her duties. 


CHAP 
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CHAPTER IV. 


M All I A was not long a resilient at the 
castle, before she perfectly understood, 
and gave every satisfactiiMi in the office 
assigned Jier. She performed every tiling 
with readiness and dexterity, rigidly ad- 
hering to the line of conduct marked out 
h6r, without one complaint or one 
vetnarlc upon the arduousness of her si- 
tuatiion^ Occupation, she found, ren- 
dered her heart more at case, and her 
cares lighter : time spent in idleness, was 
sure to sehd Hir thoughts straying to 
times past :^e had no one to compas- 
stHiate her griefs, therefore, instead uf 
being nursed into a regular disease, they 

were 
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were dismissed as an unprofitable bur- 

f 

den. She sat down, eontcnted with her 
lot, knowing that she had lost much ; 
and attributing any little dissatisfaction, 
rather to the account of what was gone, 
than to that she tvas enduring at pre- 
sent. Laying no claim to consideration, 
it was unconsciously awarded to her, 
and she was respected and looked up to 
by her inferiors, even while l^r neck 
bore the same’^oke with them. '* 

Mrs. I^adbrooke was not protsif against 
this silent claim, that Maria possessed, 
to consideration. It was not prid^^^for 
in no one thing could it be traced libfefie 
to her: yet there was .somethin^ilf'ihw 
air — her countenance — nay, in th^slfedy 
tone of her voice, that stamped «'supc- 
riority unclaimed, yet ^It bgjf all who 
approached her. It was i^>ossib]« to 
set such a person as this to' dine with 
the housekeeper; and though it had 
been the previous arrangement, Mana 
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found, wlien hidden to the repast, that 
a cover was placed for her lit the rector s 
table. 

Mrs. I^adhrookc had not yet discover- 
ed that siie was trying Marius feelings, 
by allowing In'r conversation, w ith her 
generally to consist in asking {jaestions 
about 1h r mother. Maria replied with 
pathos and nature — a faltering voice — 
the inclod)'' broken; butnotldng but tears, 
which, though kept dow*m, woilld not 
eyer be coutrolle<i, could enforce otj 
the comprehension of the iiujuisitor, that 
the subject was a painful one; and it 
genei^lly ended with tlse rcniarlc — Ah, 
WeH^rfiUy dear ’ tears' will do no good; 
but, bi^iteaven’s name, cry awr.y, if it 
gives you any satisfaction 

It was hot loHf^ before tl^e sfpfirc per- 
ceivei| the^grpuhd Maria was gaining 
in every good grace .s. flis father 

would often address her at dinner; and 
semetimes bestow upon her a glass of 
hisTery best wine at the end of it. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ladbrooke, it must be confessed, 
was rather qufescent than kind ; but he 
who had dreaded her fastidiousness, 
kpew how to value this accordingly. As 
to hinnself, Maria had intoxicated him : 
the more he saw of her, the more it in- 
creased Ills sensibility. What would he 
not give to tell her that he loved her ' 
but it was impossible: he had hardly 
spoken to her; but was forced to endure 
a buckram sort of demeanour whenever 
she was present, to keep shut the eye^ 
of his parents. Yet though his tongue 
was tied, there were many opportunities, 
and opportunities never let go in 
which he could make some attempts at 
pleasing her; and though thejf Iiever 
took any other character but that of ci- 
vility, yet he, knowing the feeling that 
dictated them, lived iit%o^s that they 
might make her aware that^he was not 
looked on by him with indifference. 

But Maria had lost none of her dul- 
ne&s in this respect ; indeed, if possible^ 

she 
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she \\.is ludi'f !>tupi() than w lien so uii- 
consciousU perplexinjy her Iriend, the 
younj; apotlu'earv- She had, in lliet, rm 
idea oi the pisdon of love; and w|^ile 
free from the infatuationof beingpleased, 
nothing would have been more difficult 
than toliave ju rsuaded her that shehei- 
^clf wai. pleasing. To her there was no 
glory or pride in conquest ; indeed, she 
knew nothing of the sort of thing; and, 
jierhaps, the squire was the last person 
to inspire it. Yet, at the same lime 
that she possessed this callosity of I'eel- 
ii^ jii regard to love, she was not indil- 
l^rent to well earned praise, aflUiher 
heart glow'od with satisfaction wlieu sht* 
acq^uired it ; as she was glad to see, that 
in well executing the tasks assigned her. 
she had it in her pow'er to ensure it. 

The squire uwas sure to meet the 
object of bis lave every day at dinner. 
The whole morning he was impatiently 
aawlhig tlie hour; and when it did 
&. . ui. F come. 
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come, such was liis perturbation, that 
the moments life had longed for were 
allowed to glide away without his daring 
to ^W’GCt his eyes towards her. (bow- 
ing bold, however, their glances would 
meet ; his so unsteady, and looking so 
cotistrained, that she more than once 
supposed a crumb had gone the wrong 
way with him ; while hers, owning no 
secondary expression, as oftem nested on 
him, with the same careless ease as they 
did on his mother or the rector. 

Yet notwithstanding Marw had re- 
plied to no one signal of Cupid’s free- 
masoBity, he yet resolved, when he 
could pronounce that his heart was de- 
cided in its choice, to make her that 
offer, the acceptance of which was to 
constitute his felicity. Arrived at this 
climax, he should no kmger stand in 
awe of cither his mother or his father ; 
be vvas independent; and though now 
he was aware that any suspicion of hk 

intenti^s 
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intentions would be tlie vsii^nal of their 
obliging Maria to quit^tbeir protection, 
yet, when he bad provided her a house 
oi her own, tliere ceased to be a inf&ces* 
sity for kc‘( }>ing any longer his happiness 
a secret. 

Blit it was ditlicult to cramp his feeh 
nigs into the circumference he had pre- 
'^cribed to himself^ — to live with one so 
suited to his wishes, and yet \ k ^ for ever se- 
parated! Every kind word .Maria spoke, 
though with a kindness only natural to 
her, tended to cement his affection, and 
to render him still more impatient to 
learn the success he sliould me^ w hen 
he proclaimed his hopes and desires. 

But all this tumult of the heart passed 
unheeded by her who gave rise to it 
The squire to her was but the squire ; a 
good-tempered, odd-dis|X)sitioned, hand- 
some young man, whom she sliould like 
better if he did not keep her waiting so 
long, till he had picked out the nicest 
bits for her at dinner. 

F 2 


But 
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But this was not all he did to shew 
the consideration* he felt for her; but 
Maria knew not that to him fehe owed 
it. Her tasks were often lightened, by 
the helping hand of one of the under 
v/oinai servants: Maria thought the as- 
sistance was offered gratuitously, but 
this was not the case* The squire had 
money to bestow, and the girl was earn- 
ing an honest penny. 

No one 'to have known the squire 
would have supposed him adequate to 
])errorm any thing in the shape of a 
delicate attention? but love it is that 
worketh wonders ! and some (d the pro- 
duc tions of our best authors found their 
way into Maria’s room, without her either 
valuing them, or being ablte to give a 
guess how, and why, tliey were brought 
there. The sweetest powers were trained 
to grow under her window, and these 
she did value ; but the gardener received 
her thanks for the attention, not the 
squire, who had instigated it. 


But 
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Hut JNIaria could only spare a glance 
to the beauties o(‘ nature, while pausing 
for a moment over her needle; the ge- 
nius, the sensibility of her heart, was all 
wrapped up in the fulfilment of her du- 
ties ; she knew it was to tluar regular 
performance that she could alone look 
ii)!' the continuance of Mrs. I,.adbrooki 's 
protection — a protection invaluable in 
her mind, though balanced against lei- 
sure and free agency, Onet; lost, she 
would become a wanderer. From ber 
aunt she had little to expect, and though 
she had a trifling inepene of her own, 
she knewat was not siiflieient to admi- 
nister in any way, if thrown upon her- 
self) to her necessities. She was there- 
fore eircumspective in her conduct; 
ready at repairing errors when yjointed 
out ; and by devoting herself wholly to 
her occupations, endeavoured not only 
to deserve kindness, but to ensure it. 

All this interfered sadly with the fcli- 
1 3 city 
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city of the squire; indeed he was, by 
staying at home^ subjecting himself to 
the penalty of domestic dulness, with- 
out receiving from it as much as might 
indemnify it. Sometimes he talked of 
change of place, change of company, or 
taverns, gaming-tables, and horse-races. 

1 1 is parents only wondered he had bu- 
ried himself by giving them his sodety 
so long; but, dull as it was, the sqtiire 
took no other steps than talking of it to 
change it ; but still consented to iindei^ 
its insipidity to be blest once a-day %r 
the sight of Maria. 

It was, however, a dear bor^ht indul^ 
genoe ; restrained, as he thought, by tfa^ ' 
presence of his &tlier^«nd member fno| 
knowing that a'^repeHant as 

Avell as an attract^ power), he began 
to grow impataent-r^-to proitounoe that 
no good in the world could be done by 
sitting stiffly starched opposite each 
other ; and to resolve to take measures 

of 
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of bringing biinself, and liis inlcndtHl 
wife (a.s he delighted t« call her) better 
acquainted. 

But this was sotnuT said than done. 
He knew he was hazarding much in tak- 
ing any obvious steps towards accom- 
plishing it-*— it waa risking all upon the 
(lie ! and he reflected that whatever 
tproed uj:^ Maria’s comfort and. good 
opinion of him might be no ways the 
better for it. 'J'his consideration wa.s 
sufficient to tame him down into resig- 
iiation; to bear with the qliances di gwd 
fortune as they turned up for him ; to 
Ooihpare accurately, and: justly estimate, 
their respective d^rees and advantoges ; 
imd to hope l^at- tame, and a constant 
heart, .would gain him the object of his 
desires. 

There is, pwhap%‘ nonnecessity to bg 
deeply;yersed in love yourself, to eriablc 
you to estimate it, or to discover and 
deplore its absence in another; and 
F 4 Maria, 
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Maria, with her own mind owing itk 
best endowments to nature only, could 
yet tind fault with the d^ciency of the 
squire. She saw that something was 
wanting, and though she could not 
point out the identical sovicthing re- 
quired, yet she could make comparison'; 
betw'een him and the young apothecary , 
and even old doctor Baby gainedUan ad- 
vantage, if brought into the «:ale of 
comparison with him. 

Ilut such as he he 

much, but a gQod^tempa'ed feUow-ri- 
Maria saw the squire to A ilisadvantagef 
She ‘iaw him labouiing under a senti- 
ment he dai!^ not b^iwy, and fejigning 
an indifference be could Wily 
losing his powers e^.^^teasing in pie ar-^ 
deucy of the desMst^* and then ^giving 
way to irritability and h%mperanCc on 
the discovery of his failui!# 

The squire possessed the manners of a 
gentleuian, without that confidence in 

himself 
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liiinself vvliicb is requisite to shine i'ortli 
in Nocit'ty. Dissatisfiecl with his want 
of success, he was oppresst'd with a liini- 
tiity that obscured any talent he nii'>lit 
liave possessed, and broujrht down his 
general iK'havioiir into a compound of 
whimsicality, superciliousness, and rude- 
ness. Provoked with himscii', discon- 
tented with the world, his illusiims ot 
youthful vanity destroyed, he ceased to 
attempt .soaring after his |wVers: and 
gftve Up, though not without a struggle, 
the digpity of the scholar, the politeness 
of the gentletean, to sink down into 
«hat he Supposed he ' should become, 
that is, ** a good-natured quiet .sort of a 
lb!|ow.” 

■ftut it was not easy to assume this 
character on the relinquishment of the 
other. Bittcmessofsarcasm would some-* 
times bui%t from him, playfulness ol 
humour, and readiness of wit; but the 
effort cost him dear : it was too unex- 
pected to please; and not gamkig the 
p 5 l^lause 
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applause he expected, he relapsed into 
more than his former taciturnity, and 
moped away his hours in silent com- 
plaints of the infelicity of his existence. 

A consciousness of our own powers is 
the best preservative against their fai- 
lure, while in proportion to our anxiety 
for fame, will be »the difficulty to gain 
it. The squire, had he guessed this, was, 
however, too timid to try its effect. He 
fancied tiitit though there were muny 
things he did rud know, yet he at 
had the advantage of knon^ng aonae- 
thing of himself — a knowledge that 
taught him his only c^iance leiidt^ 
was, to meet with a girl who had no 
more esprit than hu^aelf, and to tnaii^ 
her, and settle in the dOOntry. 

His first glance at hfarht d^wed. him 
the object he had been in search of 
shewed him one too beautiful not to 
please, and too quiet and unpretending 
to require much pleasing. 

Before Mrs. Manners’s death, the par- 
sonage. 
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sonage, in his walks, was tlic point of at- 
trat'tion. There lie wouW wander alxiul ; 
but the seeing her whom he sought, pos- 
sessed the power of sending him home in 
the utmost confusion. All this was very 
weak and very foolish, and he knew it ; 
and lie had affirmed to his brotiiers tliat 
he had resolved on speaking to her, when 
he learnt by chance the intentions of his 
mother respecting her. 

Relieved by it of much of Ifis anxiety, 
hli iettled to rest quiet, till, by a clo.se 
int^coprse with her, he should be better 
able to: judge of her pretensioni to the 
Securing his favour ; but these were few ; 
he could only see her bead bent over her 
#drk as he passed her window on horse- 
back ; pray fia# an accidental meeting 
on the staircase, and oast intermittent 
glances at her and help her delicately, 
■w hen seated vis-a-tns to her at dinner. 

The scrupulous propriety of her man- 
ner, the simplicity of her words and dc- 
F 6 O^anour, 
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mcanour, at length determined the re- 
solves of the sqdire ; and it is not to be 
wondered at, that ever on the watch to 
bring it about, before the expiration ol’ 
many months he should find the oppor- 
tunity of disclosing his sentiments to- 
wards h(T. 

They met one morning by chance in 
tlu' garden — the ofifer was made, and re- 
jected. 

The squire had learnt a long spcieoh* 
which he ke3>t ready for thf o&mksa ; 
but it was an unne<^sary linuble, for 
mSO invet^tely dull, she 
understood ntdihing till he it 

down into the |^dn question of— -"Wall 
you marry Hie?^ 

Her rejdy was Cqidlyf concise ; she 
kt\ew not any dtei^aaffliiwe was required 
of her, and she unliesitaifiogly answered 
— “ No, I wouki rather not. I tliank 
you.” 

'J^is might have damped a man of 

the 
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the world, and have rendered him inea- 
pable of further im]>ortunin^ ; but the 
.squire was pre])ared for sometlfmo ex- 
traordinary ; and as this was within 
bounds, hi* summoned resolution to ask 
her why she ilid not like him ’ 

“ I do like you,” she replieil, “ but 
not well enough to marry you.” 

The squire became animated — he talk, 
ed of time and attention.^ bringing her 
round to fulfill his wishes. 

.She emphatically rested her hand 
cm his anij, as she replied — “ No, 
Mr. Lradbrooke, never suppose it. Be- 
sides,” she oemtinued, “H^y iliould wc 
marry ? don’t we see eadb jather every 
day, therefore wlrat Would be the use 
of it? and I must say, I never thougl»t 
you so foolish Us I do now -ftw propos- 
ing it.” 

The .squire turned away sick at iBSOrt, 
struggling between wounded pride and 
affection. He would have talked of the 

advantage -s 
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advantages to be gained to her by inde- 
pendence ; but alas ! of what value to 
him would be a heart bought over to 
his acceptance — a heart whose poverty 
had made it his own, not its independ- 
ence ' 

The castle was now no place for th6 
squire, yet he could not resolve to leave 
it; but rather trusted to labour and 
perseverance, to make him forget on& 
whose indifference osuld not fail to as^ 
sist in curing him of his weak in&tttd- 
tion. 

His days, before passed in idle inacti- 
vity, were, if possible, more indolently 
wasted than ever. Reading had become 
a burden ; he shohned pleasures that had 
formerly allure^JitilB ; and, indeed, look- 
ed on every with inattention or 
disgust. 

Maria was not blind to this change in 

O 

his disposition; and fearless of the charge 
of inconsistency, she told him (me day, 

when 
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when she met him on the staircase, pale 
and dejected, “ tiiat she Was sorry to stn; 
him look so unhappy, and that she 
would marry him, she was sure, if he 
wished it." 

But the squire for once possessed 
acdteness of penetration and solidity of 
judgment, and he attentively regarded 
her as he said — “ Marla, let not your 
kind nature either delude you, or allow 
ipe to take advantage of it. f have a 
good constitution, and shall get over 
this. I hop% at any rate, I have no- 
ting to accuse myself of, but of possess- 
iaig a heart too awake to .your virtues. 
Were it otherwise, that is, were I to use 
unfair entreaties, or tohoM out mislead, 
ing inducements, yop might call me 
culpable ; and for Ma«^''t6.feprove me, 
would be to plant that thorn iji my 
bosom, of which no time could ease the 
rankling.’’ 

It appeared to Maria very absurd, and 

of 
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of a piece with his usual inconsistency 
hut the squire’s well doing seemed to 
depend upon it ; and she was brought 
at length cheerfully to promise that she 
wcmld marry him some day, that was, 
if it was not acting in direct opposition 
to his parents’ wishes. 

The sc^uire blessed her for thf kind- 
ness; and though he had before said 
that he would not take advantage of 
her compassion, yet he examined the 
i‘ase with candour — gradually became 
less heroic; and, at last, tlmught it 
would be a ridiculous stretch of libera- 
lity, the notavailinghimself of her good 
intentions towards him. 

This once arranged, he began to be 
less sanguine of securing the consent of 
his father and m<^^; and the timidity 
that marred sq, many of his best efforts, 
was not idle in interfering with his pre- 
sent arrangement. 

To describe all his vacillations would 

be 
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be to take up too mucii sj)ace in this 
my la-it volume; what otlvers would call 
indccLston, he called pnidenee — a term 
that authorized him to put off the effort, 
till lie could enter upon it at the proper 
moment. 

Thus month after month passed on, 
without bringing the affair to a climax, 
When lie had made up his voice and his 
mind to the proper focus for disclosure, 
a feather would turn him from the sub- 
ject ; and his hours were spent in a per- 
petuyed succession of solicitude, and in 
l*Unenting his inability to put an end to 
them. ^ 

At this time letters were received 
from his brothers, announcing their in- 
tention of pjiying a visit fo the castle — 
a visit tluil, “honest , gave it tube 
understood, was only to secure the bless- 
ing of tlieir })arents before they entered 
the holy hands of matrimony; for he 
had got over his objections in regard to 

his 
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his cousin ; and though Valentine hinted 
nothing about the subject, yet John 
took upon himself to say, tliat, the lady 
willing, on the same day Valentine 
would lead to the altar the rich and 
amiable Miss Wrexham. 

The squire forgot not his own inte- 
rests while attending to those of his 
brothers; and he settled, within him- 
self, the best time to bring in his hiU 
was when theirs was in the act of pass- 

To take Maria to the altar the;/same ' 
day that they approached it, now hse- 
came his ardent desire ; and he looked 
out anxiously fogr his brothers, hoping, 
by the aid of their enlightened advice, 
he might preserve the peace at home, 
and yet succeed in attaining the object 
of his desires. 

While indidging in plans as remark- 
able for their wisdom as their folly, for 
their justice as for their absurdity, he 


was 
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vas interrupted by the arrival of his 
jrothers; and trusting to, their policy 
ather than liis own, he put away all 
schemes, till he could do it in conjunc- 
tion with their advice and assistance. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VII. 

.#>r 1#^ 4^# ^sr ^«r 


“ What is Mr. Tyson here for?” asked 
Maria, who had seen her old friend the 
apothecary from her window early in 
the morning. “ Is Mrs. tjadbrooke ill?” 
slje said, as the servant set befi^ her' 
her breakfast 

The girl did not know; but she had 
heard the footman say, that young Mr. 
Ladbrooke was main ill, and altered; 
and she did not doubt but he might be 
come to do wlrnt he could for him. 

During the morning Maria’s eyes 
ofti'ii rested on the spot whe re she had 

seen him ; and she observed to Pincher, 

¥ 

more than opce, that he little knew wlio 

was 



HKAK'is versus iii:ads. 117 

was near him ' Yet so ignorant Wie 
Maria of tier own feelings, tlvit sIk' iniust 
have (]iiestione(l them closely to have 
found out that she should be glad to see 
l>im. Her tasks were performed with 
their usual et'lerity; and so little did the 
moments dwell heavy on her hands, 
that she was surprised at their lapse 
when summoned to join the family party 
at table. 

The s([uire threw an anxious look on 
Jack, as she eritercd, to see what effect 
her a5|>earance l»ad on him ; and as 
Maria was looking very pretty at the 
moment, he was satisfied that she had 
excited his admiration. 

\"alentine, pleading his ill-health in 
excuse, had deeiined appearing at the 
table; and from its being the first mo- 
ment his family had been together with- 
out him, the unxii ty he excited became 
the subject of conversation. 

“It is nothing at aU mother,” ob- 
served 
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served Jack to Mrs. Ladbrooke’s fears 
respecting htm. " Depend on it, as he 
tells us he has made up his mind to 
give up the heiress and take to the 
cloth, he will become a jolly fat curate 
in a twinkling.” 

Valentine’s appearance, however, W'as 
so distinct from the thing, that his mo- 
ther shook her head in disbelief of it ; 
and she said — “ I hope I may be mis- 
taken f but there is a lop^-in Valentine’s 
face that tells me, whate^'er is the mat- 
ter with him, he will nbt very easily get 
over it.” 

“ He should have known his own 
mind,” observed the rector, in a tone 
more of self-exculpation than anger. 
“ Why was he once so glad to give up 
the curate for the lover, and now dying 
because he cannot as readily get rid of 
the lover for the curate ?” 

The squire said, he thought all young 
Inen should marry early. And Jack 

agreed. 
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agreed, tliat if there was no stich thing 
as hunting and racing, the* sooner they 
noosed themselves tl)e better. 

1'1k> fears of his family were not exag- 
gerated in regard to the health of Va- 
lentine liadhrooke. The pallid look — 
the dimmed eye — the languid and feeble 
step, all proclaimed him much worse 
than he was willing to allow himself to be. 
Indeed, to lull their anxieties schemed 
to be with bha^a principal object; and, 
with a cheerfiil voice and manner, he 
.was under his mother’s window, and in 
conversation with l^r, at an early hour 
the following morning. 

To keep up the deceit, he talked with 
vivacity of a walk round the shrubbery, 
and of endangering a famine in the land 
by the appetite he should bring home 
for breakfast. He departed — and, when 
seen again, he was leaning, weak and 
exhausted, on Maria’s arm, and scarcely 
able to crawl across the lawn to the 
breakfast-room. 


By 
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iJy accident they had met in tiie 
shrubbery — slie springing towards him, 
and affectionately clasping his hand lu 
hers; he staggering -breathless — anda])- 
ungratified by her animatedly 
express^ recollection. 

Maria’s delight, however, was soon 
quieted down into appreiieovsion and so* 
licitude. She saw him altered, and so 
visibly suffering under indisposition, that 
she said — I think, Mr,,^|^son, before 
you attempt % cure tnSter Val, 
own health should first he attended If 
A faint smile illfnq^ated his aoutk- 
tenance, as he replied — Still the same 
little simpleton I And have you, Maria, 
yet to learn that when 7naster Val, as 
you call him, is cured, apotliecary Ty- 
son need have no fears concerning his 
own restoration?” 

Maria looked at him with an expres- 
sion of inquisitiveness — “ Wliat do you 
liiean ?” she asked. 

I mean nothing, JMaria/’ he replied. 
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ill an impatient and abnijit manner . 
“ only remember, that before iny family, 
I am Valentine I..adbrooke, and not apo- 
thecary Tyson.” 

“ Then why did you say you were '' 
Maria demanded, in a tone that shewed 
she was not best pleased with the decep- 
tion put upon her. 

He interrupted her — “ I never said .so. 
Maria. You took it for granted, and 
I gave into the mistake, little 'giics.sing 
how much plain-dealing might lam 
spared me.” 

His bosom seAed; l^ljouring with a 
wo that Maria could pity, though she 
could not fathom ; and she was no 
nearer its discovery when he said, aj'- 
pearing to feel intensely every word he 
uttered* — “ And when, Maria, dp you 
become the wife of Gerald ?” 

“ Wht'U he can get his father’s and 
mother’s consent,” she replied, perfectly 
free from embarrassment. 

voE. HI. G He 
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lie cast on her a look that would read 
her soul ; then hsked, in a tone of irony 
— “ And when is the impatient swain to 
set about it ?’’ 

With the same careless ease as before, 
Maria replied, that she did not know. 

Again Valentine’s eye rested steadih 
on her, as he said — “ And is this then 
all the interest in the subject Maria has 
to give ? Does kindness exist nowhere 
but in her words ? Is fondness only to 
be traced in the glances from her eye ? 
Y ou have a cold heart, Maria !” be said, 
letting fall the hand he had taken, ^d 
endeavouring to check his feelings. But 
he laughed hysterically as he continued 
— “ And so Gerald is waiting to get the 
consent of his mother ? Heaven defend 
me !” He gnashed his teeth, as turning 
away, he said, in a tone, plaintive alone 
from illness, for his eyes flashed fire — 

(* -What uouhl he do, 

Had he the motive and the cue for pashion 

’] lint I have 


There 
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There was a peeuliarity in the niaTUier 
of \^ilentine, and in Ihe ex})ression oi‘ 
his fcelino's^ that often frightened Maria 
as mueh as it interested her. Sonu- 
tinies lie would taunt her with her in- 
difterenee to his hrotlier, and at othe rs 
his agitation and irritability would Ix' 
wound up to the highest pitch, by as- 
cribing and depicturing to her the ex- 
tent to which she loved him. 

» 

There, was so much inconsistency in 
all this, that Maria suffered it to exhaust 
itself without any opposition; indeed, 
his transition from one idea to tiie other, 
when they were alone, was so rapid and 
abrupt, that it took from her the power 
of following him, or of being able to 
specify the exact state of sentiments that 
appeared, so nearly to interest him. lie 
was indeed too ill to bear contradiction ; 
his will, in the family, had become a 
law ; and he enjoyed all the indulgences 
that affection could procure him. Un- 
G 2 settlal 
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settled and dissatisfied, however, he 
would wander from one end of the house 
to the other; and, such is the restless- 
ness of those indisposed, he was as often 
to be found in the comfortless little room 
a|)propriated to Maria, as in those apart- 
ments where sofas and shaded w indows 
were arranged for his ease and conve- 
ni('nce. 

Ihit notwithstanding every care, Va- 
lentine Ijadbrooke sensibly became much 
worse, and change of air was prescribed 
him. He shuddered with disgust as it 
was intimated to him ; and on his first 
emotion subsiding, he replied — " Per- 
haps it would have been as well had 1 

never come here ; but now ” and his 

melancholy tones thrilled to a faint cry 
of joy — “ now it is the only blessing 
left me.” 

While soothing his mother with the 
assurance that he should soon recover, 
the intenseness of some concealed sorrow 

overpowered 
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overpowered him ; and in a state of tor- 
por he W'as carried to his room, and was 
for a long time unconscious of every 
thing. Hope now died within every 
bosom; he was loved by all, and all 
shewed the grief they were enduring for 
him. By turns his mother, his brothers, 
and the servants, watched by him ; and 
Maria, known to be so gentle and so 
kind, was too invaluable a nurse to he 
omitted. In her turn she took her seat 
at the side of his couch, and watclu'd by 
him, choking the sorrowful feelings 
such suffering excited, that she might 
with diligence attend to his desires. 

But the poor patient could ask for no- 
thing; an intense fever burnt within his 
veins; yet a low plaintive murmur alone 
proclaimed his suffering. At times, 
however, in an inarticulate voice, he 
would make an endeavour to speak ; and 
Maria, wishing to catch the sound, laid 
her cheek close to bis pillow. But the 
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effort had been great; and again the 
poor sufferer was silent ; yet the low 
inurmiir would again escape liiin, when 
Maria, giving up the hope of under- 
standing him, lifted her hc^ad, and again 
seated herself beside him. 

It Avas one night, when Valentine had 
been unusually calm through the day, 
that Avhen Maria relieved the watch by 
his side, a look of gratitude from the 
poor patient gleamed upon her; it was 
a look that she could never forget ; and 
she dropped on her knees by the side of 
the bed, and offered up a thanksgivings 
for even this slender promise of recovery. 
The joy of her heart was too great to be 
endured ; it relieved itself in a burst of 
tears ; and unable to check them, she 
l)uricd her face in the coverlet. While 
stifling her sobs as well as she could, a 
faint voice broke upon her ear; it Avas 
Valentine’s ! but he could only utter — 

Those tears, Maria, make me die con- 
tented.” 


With 
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^Vith a spirit broken by j^rief, and 
eveiy I’ccling lost, but. that of sorrow, 
she rested her pallid cheek by the side ol 
liim, folded bis hand within hers, and 
ill a piteous tone, could only utter over 
and over again the nanie of \’alentine ' 
There was something plaintively sooth- 
ing in the tone ; the breathing of him 
she called on became calm, and he soon 
apparently^ enjoyed the repose of a placid 
slumber. To move was now knpossihle; 
she found that his head was resting on 
her arm ; and worn out by her own feel- 
ings and long watdiing, in a few mo- 
ments Maria slumbered with him. 

When she awoke, the patient had 
raised his head, and was, with a languid 
expression of delight, regarding her. 
Maria arose gently from her recumbent 
posture, while the rosy cheek that burnt 
like a slumbering child’s, received an ad- 
ditional tint, from shame at the situation 
in which Valentine had discovered her. 

G 4 It 
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It was a feeling she could not account 
for — a feeling not to be outweighed by 
the one she experienced at the same time, 
of pleasure and joy, in knowing that to 
have raised his head in the manner he 
had, that Valentine must be better. Un- 
der its influence she receded a step from 
the couch, and with her eyes sunk, 
seated herself in such a manner that he 
c-ould not sec her. 

There was a long pause ; but at length 
a deep sigh burst upon Maria’s hearing, 
and again she was close by the side of 
the sufferer. He had not changed the 
})Osition in which Maria bad left him ; 
his head was partly raised from the pil- 
low, and his hand was soon again locked 
fondly within that of his nurse’s. In a 
low, calm voice, he in a few moments 
addressed her, saying — “ Maria, I think 
I have not many hours to live — nay, 
dear,” for she clung still closer to him, 
“ 7J0U even now cannot save me : the 

spirit. 
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spirit, Maria, must fly^ when the sad 
heart is broken.” An universal tremor 
seized him. Maria offered to call as- 
sistance — to awake the nurse, who Avas 
in a deep sleep at the end of the cham- 
ber ; but he shook his head, and with an 
effort, continued — “ Maria, never let my 
brother know I loved you.” 

“ Loved me!” repeated Maria, ti- 
midly. 

“ Yes, Maria — fondly loved you ' 
doated on you, from the first moment 
that I ever saw you. But what has it 
produced ?” he continued : “ I have 
.served you, it is true; but I have lost 
you — irretrievably lost you ; for I dare not 
live to see you married to my brother.” 
He felt his hand pressed to Maria s lips, 
but he heard not the words .she uttered ; 
they were broken, and inarticulate; she 
felt that he understood her not. Tlie 
moments were precious: his head fiad 
sunk, exhausted — she summoned up .ill 
o 5 her 
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lier strength. — “ Hear me, \"alentine !" 
she said ; “ I do not — I never loved your 
l)rother. Hear me, Valentine ! I would 
have married him, becau.sc he wished it; 
hut, Valentine, this hour shews rne too 
plainly rny own feeling.s, for me now to 
think about it. Valentine,” she repeat- 
ed, softly, and tenderly leaning over him 
— “ Valentine !” She paused — hesitated 
for a n)on}ent. — " Valentine !” again she^ 
murmured, “ I dare not say the word; 
and yet, is this a moment to conceal it’- 
from you? No, no; Valentine shall 
know my lieaFt. It loves you, Valen- 
tine ! We will die together; and my 
la.st breath shall again repeat — ” she ex- 
erted her voice — “ Valentine, Maria 
loves you !” and then sunk senseless on 
liis bosom. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VIII. 


W HIDE doctor Raby was congratulating 
himself on his'skill, and while the fatni- 
!y of the Ladbrookes were wondering 
at the strength of a young and good 
constitution, Valentine slowly recovered ; 
yet he was long before he could mov(‘ 
any further than his dressing-room, or 
endure the exertion of talking, 'fhe 
being read to was his only recreation ; 
and as Maria’s soft and melodious voice 
was considered the best calculated to 
amuse, without fatiguing him, she tv- 
eeived orders from his mother to leave 
every thing else undone, that she might 
wholly and solely attend to him. WHiat 
(; C a situation 
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a situation for a girl just learning how to 
love ! beginning to doat on one brother, 
while her hand was promised to tlie other ? 

She turned with disgust from the re- 
collection of her contract ; and sad fore- 
bodings clung about her heart — com- 
punctions for the double-dealing she 
was practising, and fear that to leave all 
and seek some other service, would be 
again to drive to the gates of death her 
fond, her doting lover. Many were her 
resolves upon the subject: sometimes 
she determined to tell Gerald all — to 
ask him to release her from her promise, 
and to forgive her for indulging this 
unrt'strained affection for his brother. 
Then she would think herself justified 
in entertaining it. What had Gerald 
done in comparison with \'alentine? 
She loved to hear him tell of Ins secret 
gratification, in having saciificed him- 
.self, to leave the parsonage to her mo- 
ther. lie was determined, he said, that 

for 
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for Maria’s sake, she should never leave 
it; and Maria wept, and thought for 
this, a life spent in administering to his 
wishes was too little ever to repay the 
vastness of her obligation. 

I'lius did she find reason for the nou- 
risliing her new-found passion, while 
tlu' premeditated disclosure to the squire 
was forgotten. It promised indeed to 
be attended with too much danger — tex) 
much risk to the health of him whose 
happiness was dearer to her than her 
own, to 1)6 entered on rashly ; and she 
thought that in sparing one brother, she 
was almost justified in continuing her 
dect'it towards tlie other. 

Gerald all this time uspected no- 
thing ; or if he did, he kept his suspi- 
ei<.)ns within his own bosom. It was 
this confidence that tortured Maria se- 
verely : she felt he had opentnl his heart 
to one who had proved unfaithful to the 
trust ; and she would tremble and turn 

pale 
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pale when, with the freedom and affec- 
tion of a brother, he would enter Valen- 
tine’s room and find them together. It 
was then that a thousand times she was 
on the point of committing their secret 
to him; but with timidity slie would 
recoil from it, not daring to raise the 
veil, that to her mind of innocence seem- 
ed to promise the ruin of her reputation. 
With shame her eyes sunk before him 
she felt she had injured ; her voice died 
within her ; and when he would ask her 
to continue the book she was reading for 
his brother’s amusement, vain was the 
attempt; and murmuring some faint 
excuse, she would hurry away from the 
scene, and weep away her griefs in the 
solitude of her own chamber. 

V alentine saw, and pitied these strug- 
gles of consdenoe, without possessing 
either the strength of mind or body to 
relieve them ; and while they increased 
her value in his eyes, he shrunk still 


more 
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more from bringing to -a climax that 
destiny, wliich must ordain liim to en- 
deavour, at least, to live without her. 
The elfect of these tormenting struggles 
was a protracted recovery ; and though 
he was pronounced to have escaped for 
a lime entering the gates of death, yet 
llie ])ale cheek, the sunken eye, pro- 
claimed that he still lingered near its 
portals. 

Maria saw, and felt tliat she was es* 
sential to his existence. If she refrained 
from entering his room at the stated 
time, he \\ i)uld become restless and irri- 
table, and a relapse was for some days 
the consc(jucnco. What could she do 
under these circumstances? nothing, 
but as she watched by bis side, ask mer- 
cy from Heaven to bear her through, 
and whisper a promise in his ear that no 
scruples on her part should again bring 
him to this extremity. It was therefore 
no use to avoid rocks, when the devia- 
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tion from her course only tended to 
throw her into greater danger; or to 
form plans, when one reproachful look 
from her suffering lover rendered them 
wholly abortive. 

She was reading one day, with much 
pathos, the story of two unfortunate 
lovers, when the squire unexpectedly 
entered : the tears were hanging on her 
lashes; and Valentine was looking more 
than usually pale and dejected. Gerald 
looked at them with an expression of 
acute inquiry. — “ What is the matter ?" 
he asked. 

“ Nothing,” Valentine replied. But 
Maria pointed to the page of her book, 
and concealed her face within the folds 
of her handkerchief. It was replete with 
“ thoughts that breathe, and words that 
burn ;” but the.squire read it with per- 
fect composure ; and as he returned it to 
Maria, said — “ I see no occasion to be 
affected by a picture drawn so complete- 
ly 
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ly with a j)oet's distempered fancy : ra- 
ther, Maria, let us rejoice,’ that though 
protracted, our iiappiness will know no- 
thing of this turbulent misery.” 

Maria’s sobs were now most audible. 

" I low weak this is, Maria!” he said, 
with a tone of some impatience, and 
making an effort at the same time to 
remove her handkerchief—** how very 
weak, dear girl !” 

“ llatlier say culpable,” she replied ; 
but the voice wi»s stifled, and Gerald 
hc'cU'd it nt)t. 

“ Wliat does she say?” he inquired, 
looking first towards her for an answer, 
and then toward.s his brother. 

“ Nothing — nothing,” Valentine has- 
tily replietl, and with much agitation. 

Gerald shook his head ; but he reliev- 
ed the apprehension that he knew too 
much, by saying — “ The perusal of these 
sort of books may do very well for those 
whose nerves are made of dough ; but I 

would 
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would advise your little nurse to select 
something les*s touching to the sensibili- 
ty of herself and her patient.” 

Maria raised her eyes suddenly, to 
discover the extent of his meaning ; but 
there was no ambiguity in his look-i- 
nothing but perfect confidence ; and 
taking the book from her hand, and 
placing it on a stand, with a satisfied 
smile at his arrangement, he left them. 

This was a moment trying to them 
both : they looked volumes ! but not a 
word was spoken; and even Maria’s 
tears were dried up with the intensity 
of her feelings. After a time she arose ; 
there was a deep sorrow in her look ; 
but she said, with calmness — “ Valen- 
tine, I cannot read to you to-morrow : 
we shall be happier — better, if we sa- 
crifice our love to the fulfilment of our 
duty.” She opened the door as she 
ceased speaking. 

“ Maria,” he said, following her and 

taking 
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taking licr hand with convulsive emo- 
tion, as she was about to* leave him, 
“ l)cfi)re I SIC you again, Gerald shall 
know all. I'he recital, it is true, will 
cost me rnneh.” Helookenl mournfully 
at her. “ God bless you, love !” he said, 
and a pang shot across his expressive 
counte nance, as he con6nued — “ Per- 
haps to-rnorrow there will be no occa- 
sion f()r }'ou to break your word.” He 
shook his head reprogchfully. You 
will not read to me, Maria, you say ? 
but if the heart is cold, it cannot re- 
proach you,” 

He burst into a transport of grief 
and tenderness as he concluded. Maria 
shuddered as she clung to him, and her 
cheek paled to a tint of fearful white- 
ness. In vain did he now beg not to 
afflict her; her head drooped upon his 
shoulder, and she spoke not. Valen- 
tine was alarmed ; he shook her appre- 
hensively. — “ Maria!” he exclaimed — 

“ Maria, 
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“ Maria, look up ! tell me, Maria, what 
can 1 do? what shall we do to escape 
this misery ?” 

“ Disclose all, Valentine,” slie said, in a 
broken voice — “ tell all to your brother,” 

The arm, with which he encircled h^ 
waist, relaxed in its hold ; but while the 
exertion appeared to her great, she con- 
tinued — “ The disclosure may be trying, 
but it will be but a single misery, and 
will soon be ovei^” She looked towards 
him, seeming to expect an answer. 

He considered a moment, and then, 
replied-—” I fear, Maria, 1 cannot do it.” 
He struck his breast reproachfully, and 
murmured — “ It is conscience that thus 
unnerves me.” 

” Then God bless you, Valentine !” 
she Slid, a spark of heavenly fire bright- 
ening in her eye. “ I will leave you,. 
Valentine, and all wdll again be well.” 
There was an acquired firmness in her 
manner—-” Heaven bless you !” she re- 
peated. 
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poatcnl, and hung hot arms round him, 
with infantine fondness an*d simplicity. 
“I will go home to my aunt, Valentine, 
'and then, in time, our hearts will he un- 
burdened of this sorrow. We will learn 

outli\'e this sad hour of trial, Valen- 
tiiK' — we will pray for each other — we 
will (all on Heaven for fortitude, and it 
will give us suecoiir and assistance in sur- 
mounting our sorrow. C4od ble.ss you, 
\'alentine ! ’ she again sadly murftiured ; 
“ now let us part.” She arose. He 
made no elfort to detain her, but tlu 
nio)irnful ('X])ression of his countenance 
shook her frame, as she witnes.sed his 
sullerings. “ IVe part fricjids?” she 
asked, with a look of anxious inquiry — 
“good friends? Nay, tell me so, Vhi- 
lentine.” 

There was a melting tone in her voice, 
but he looked at her sternly, as he re- 
plied — “ Maria, you arc wilfijlly driving 
me on to misery — but go.” 


Maria 
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Maria turned to obey him, for the 
word was uttered with authority. — “ I 
will, Valentine,” she said, but the act 
was beyond her power; and she had 
only proceeded three ste])s, when she 
sunk, hisensible, to the ground before 
him. 

Maria was in her own room on her 
bed when she recovered her senses ; she 
knew not how she had been conveyed 
thither, but the recollectton came strong 
upon her memory of all the circum- 
stances that had occasioned the estrange- 
ment of her faculties, and she imjuired 
of the servant who watched beside her, 
how long she had been ill, and if the 
family were aware of her indisposition ? 
But the servant knew little about the 
matter. Mr. Valentine had conveyed 
her, in his arms, to her chamber, and 
though, as she expressed it, he looked 
•worserer than herself, he had twice been 
to inquire after her. 


Maria 
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Maria ])rcsst‘(l her hand on lior heart, 
to .still its iiiipctuous thrwbbin^s. She 
recolkctecl the resolve she had formed, 
of leaviriiT tlie castle, and sl>e prepared 
to arraiij^c lit'r idea.s to the acting' up to 
it; but she sickened over the thoughts 
of what she should leave behind; all 
that liad captivated her young heart 
would then be but as a passing vision, 
and in neol lection only would she then 
Ik' al)le t(» dwell on the object’ of her 
dearest — her best wishes. The idea of 
leaving tlie castle had often been indul- 
ged in, but it had always been as a 
thing in the distance; now it broke 
upon her, in all its vastness of misery ; 
■she look'Ml upon it as a necessary and 
iniperati\ e act of duty, and she was 
weeping over it, with all the tenderness 
of her natures wlien the door opened, 
and her tears were checked by tlie ap- 
pearance of Mrs. I^adbrooko. There 
was, however, nothing to intimidate in 

her 
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her manner ; she came, she said, at the 
desire of her son Valentine, who had in- 
formed her that Maria was indisposed, 
and to inquire whether she thought me- 
dical assistance at all necessary. There 
was an unusual kindness in her tliat con- 
founded Maria, and made her still more 
keenly feel the sense of humiliation that 
overpowered her. But it was a moment 
not to be neglected ; self-reproach urgetl 
her on^; and shrinking to her pillow, 
and clasping her hands, with an exjjres- 
sion of agony, she told Mrs. Ladbrooke, 
without any reservation, that she must 
leave her. 

Mrs. Ladbrooke listened, at first, as 
she would to the ravings of a disordered 
fancy; but on her repeating it, she be- 
gan to think there was something in it ; 
and to ascertain it more closely, she ask- 
ed her what were her new-found objec- 
tions to a home, which had hitherto ap- 
peared to have come up to the extent of 
her wishes ? 


Maria’s 
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Maria's reply was ^iven witli 
city, and with all her native* sincorit} 
She* said she loved one of th(' Mr. Lai! 
brookes too much, wliile, she feared, she 
never should be able to feel any thing for 
llie other. 

This speech almost justitied Mrs. l.ad 
})rooke’s fbrmcT apprehensions, and she 
began to think “ the child,” as she ge- 
nerally tornicd her, could only be undi’r 
the infliu nce of delirium, and ivas njen - 
ly talking at random. 

The conflict, however, of Maria's feeh 
ings liad a little subsided with her dis- 
closure; and rising on her bed, sheen* 
deavoured to beg her forgiveness, aiul In 
thank Mrs. Ludbrooke for all her kind 
ness; and proceeded to tell her, that she 
intended imr/icdiately writing to lur 
aunt; and that, after stating every cir- 
cumstance, she made no doubt but that 
she would applaud her for the sacrifice, 
on her part, and would readily conseiit 
to receive her. 


VOL. IIL 


H 


There 
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There was some method in all this. 
Mrs. Ladbrooke questioned closely, and 
she was not long in understanding all— 
namely, that Maria was engaged to one 
of her sons, in love with another, and, 
to escape them both, was about to leave 
her. The surprise she felt prevented 
her speaking, and Maria was, for a mo- 
ment, left in uncertainty, as to what 
were her ideas concerning the whole 
proceeding. At length, however, with 
an imposing “ hem,*’ to clear her throat, 
she found words to address her, and 
told her, that to leave the situation in 
which her mother bad so gladly consent- 
ed to her being placed, was only to get 
out of one error by falling into another. 
— “ Nonsense, child !*’ she said, seeing 
Maria about to speak ; " I wont hear of 
it, I tell you. You need not^ see any- 
thing of the hot/s, if you keep to your 
own room ; and I will take good care, 
and teach them to forget you.” She ap- 
peared to consider a moment, and then 

continued — 
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continued — “ I cannot part witli you, I 
tell you. Why, there isr all the new li- 
nen to mark — it is nonsense to think ot' 
it Besides, under m)' own eye, I shall 
be more sure my young gentlemen arc 
returning to their senses, than if I lo.st 
sight of you.” 

This last observation seemed brought 
forth to reconcile her own mind to the 
arrangement, and it was satisfactory ; 
for, with a complacent look,’ she set 
about placing Maria’s pillow comfort- 
ably, and wishing her better, she left 
her. 

Maria had pressed her band, as it 
hastily passed her, and she had shewn 
no feeling of displeasure. It was strange, 
but, altogether, Maria’s heart was hap- 
pier. She had deposited her cares in 
her patroness’s keeping; and though she 
doubted not but her confinement wouhl 
be strict, yet she felt that it was better 
the having a guard placed over her, than 
H 2 to 
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to have the charge of herself upon lier 
own responsibility. 

The next day she entered again upon 
her long-neglected occupations, hut heai 
heart was sad ; and when the time came 
that she usually passed with Valentine, 
the tears dropped fast upon her work, as 
she thought how much he woidd feel 
her aksence, and how much he w'ould 
miss the sympathy of a fond heart, that 
soothed \<^hile it participated in his suf- 
ferings. Her -soul was occupied by his 
image V she depictured liim to herself, 
pale and agonized as be was the last mo- 
ment she had seen him, and she loved 
him more ardently, as‘«ahe thought of 
what he WM . enduring. There was, 
however, much for memory to dwell on, 
that might have soothed the pang of se- 
paration. — she kn^ that she jvas loved. 
But Maria saw it wot in this light ; it was 
the mainspring c)f theirsuflfering; and she 
would have united ber prayers with any 
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one’s, who would have bejxged of Ilea^ 
veil tliat Valentine nii^ht forget her. 
AV'itli this feeling, there wa.s nothing tor- 
itoring in the solitary confinement of 
her chamber ; s1k> relaxed in no one ar- 
ticle of duty, and a simple “gt)od-night !” 
breathed from V alentine to her, as he 
uncxpeetedly jia.ssed, leaning on his ser- 
vant’s aim, IWore her window, made her 
dry up her tears, and pass the evening 
hapjiily. 

About this time things cliangcd. It 
a])peared that#liss Wrexham seemed 
to think, that to succeed, she must take 
some active ateps to follow up her coiirt- 
shi}); and a letter came to Mrs. Larl- 
brooke, stating, that, with, her permis- 
sion, she, for a few days, would take u|» 
her residence at the castle. The compli- 
ment, however, of seeking permission u as 
quite a deparlem she followed too 
closCjUpon her letter to render it [pos- 
sible ; but Mrs. Ladbrooke consoled her- 
11 3 self 
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self for the displeasure this conduct 
would produce ‘in Valentine, by the re- 
flection, that an heiress could never be 
unwelcome, where there were three scais 
to provide for. 

To Valentine W conduct was inex- 
plicable. He had written to her expli- 
citly ; and while he spared her delicacy, 
by placing all their past intercourse to 
the \vishes and active measures of their 
parents. Vet he affirmed, would no 
longer warp the dictates of an upright 
fieart, hy seeking either |o deceive her, 
or, for another moment, to give into 
them. His love, he told her, was nOt 
in his own gift; and here was introduced 
a soothing ctadse, saying, ffiat otherwi^ 
it might have become her own. Chance 
had, however, bestowed it on anbther. 
He told her he was wretched and^nt- 
happy ; but he oKiiduded by saying, he 
expected to find some consolation ih 
having dealt openly by onfe, w'ho could 

not 



IIEAUT^ HEADS. 151 

not fail of bestowing on him her pity^, 
as well as lier forgivciK^l After this,' 
nothing could equal his suq>ri8e, on see- 
ing her carriage drive up the avenue; 
but illness here stood his friend; he per- 
suaded himself he "Was too unwell to 
join his family, and confined himself 
eloscly to his apartments. 

Hut, restless and sad as he was, it was 
hard to get tljrough the tedious hours. 
Many days had elapsed sin{£ he had 
seen Maria, Ind his only pleasure was 
to look through the books that she had 
read tp him, dwelling on the parts that 
she had dwelt (HI, repeating to himself 
her sensible remarks upon them, and her 
eloquent and simple ro^^ii^. Sud- 
denly he would relblve to write to her, 
to exhort her not to kave the castle, 
.and to entreat her suffering and endur- 
ing spirit to support hself, for the sake 
of him who so truly loved her; hut 
tiiis was a plan a moment’s reflection 
H 4 turned 
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turned him from; he had promised her 
ho would do nothing more, but love on, 
in sad hopelessness. This he could not 
help, but he would keep his word con- 
cerning the interests of his brother. 

'Fhe castle was soon turned into the 
.scene of gaiety ,*in the hope of amusing 
the heiress; riding parties were formed, 
invitations accepted, and all this was 
done without Miss WrcXham seeming 
to expect, or even to wish, to have an 
interview with her recreanOovcr. 

“ I cannot think what is at,”j^said 
“ honest Jack” one day, as he Ionised, 
for a moment, into the ^oom of his still 
invalid brother; “but if I mistake her 
not, she is gone on a new scent — that is, 
I could almost pronounce you to be cut 
out in h6r affections.” 

t'alentine gave an exclamflifron of joyj 
and his brother^ proceeded — “ She is 
come here, take my word,' to reconnoK 
tre, and to question us, as the only 

chanV 
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cli:inc‘c left of finding her fairy lover.” 

“ do yyu mean ?” asked Valen- 

tine, with quickness — “ you cannot be 
alluding to Gerald?” 

.John lauglied. — “Not much oi' Ihc 
fairy there, I think,” he siiid. “ No, it 
is not Gerald ; neither is it myself,” an- 
swering N'alentine’s look of interroga- 
tion ; “ but what do you thipk of tuy 
second tJiat is, I have discovered, 

not only by Miss Wrexham’s words, 
but by a likentoss, sketched frtMn memo- 
ry, ivhich I to-day dragged from her 
workbox, that while Sybella was nearly 
losing one heart, she gained another; 
and in her deb^ as a jockey, she not 
only gained the plate from me, but has, 
if words and looks are to be believed, 
eased you of the heart of the heiress.” 

The brotliers laughed heartily at the 
idea, and Valentine observed — “ I can 
scarcely wonder at it, for never, to rny 
min d, could Apollo, with his golden 
H 5 liair, 
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hair, have looked more captivating to 
the female heart, than did our pretty 
masquerading cousin ; the curls rivalling 
his in splendour, stealing from the con- 
fines of her little velvet cap — the bright 
blue eye, ever timidly seeking the 
ground, after every glance around that 
it had dared to venture — then the soft 
dimpling ^of the cheek, when we ad- 
dressed her. 1 cannQt think what we 
could all have been dmeuning about, not 
to have ifnaaediatdy recognised beas^ 

“ Who» 3 |oa were in the seventh' ^lea- 
ven with, was easily to, be ascertained,” 
replied his ‘brother. 

“ How ?f saM Valentine, in some tre- 
pidation; and John smiled, as he re- 
plied — “ Why, it was not very diffi^t 
to perceive that Kosalie Manners pleai^ 
ed you.” 

Valentine felt reassured, and his hvh' 
ther deserved — " I think she might he 
made to look very handsome.” 

Valentine 
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Valentine agreed wit[i him. 

“ Maria, on the contrary,” John con- 
tinued, ** is 

« Yes— I tliink she is.” 

What ?” asked John, in some sur- 
prise at the interruption and sudden an- 
swer of his brother; and he smiled, as 
he again asked — ‘‘what is she?” 

“ What you were saying.” 

John, while protesting he bad said 
nothing, agsiin smiled, with much mean- 
ing; and Valentine, seeing be had com- 
nodpi^ himself, soon confessed all his 
joys hnd sorrows to Wb brother. 


H 0 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IX. 


Rosalie all this time -was wandering 
about the Country i*rith her aunt, in the 
capacity of crutch, and jrartaking yirith 
her of every pleasure each watei%g'- 
place produ^^them. 

Lady D^Aware had n6t yef forgottea 
that she was a womah disappointed in 
her affections, and g^ety was had re- 
course to, more as a means, as she ex- 
pressed it, “ of taking her from herself” 
than for arty gratidcation it afforded her. 
To Rosalie, however, whatever the rea- 
son, the result was the same, and she be- 
gan, w'lth many drawbacks, it must be 
confessed, to taste its delights — to ferf 

that 



IIl AKTh versus HEADS, m 

that slio elicited admiratitMl, and to allow 
that the books .she had read were not all 
fiilse pictures of mundane felicity. 

It is true, her aunt at the same time 
S])ared no ])ains to keep her in the back- 
ground ; but this her office in a groat 
measure controverted ; where her lady- 
ship was, there must Rosalie be also, 
participating in the same attentions, and 
sometimes securing her attractions, 
those* that might otlierwise not have 
to them. At first lady Delaware 
scM^fy knew how to tol^te all this ; 
she could well hav^^'dispAsed with 
notice gained her through so strange a 
medium ; for it was Stt’ang& to ber, that 
Rosalie Manners, tWgh now making 
rapid strides at a fashionable appearance, 
should possess any power of creating 
admiration. Whatdiarms she had, and 
what they could be, puzzled much her 
ladyship ; they were, however, her own 
propCTty ; and lady IJelawarc, though 

she 
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she sometimes made the endeavour, 
could issue no edict sufficiently power- 
ful to suppress them. 

Rosalie was now in a manner in^ 
pendent; and as the poverty of her 
wardrobe had been always the reason 
alleged against her appearance in soci- 
ety, her little income was all expended 
in setting to right? the evil ; and with 
no idea of the length q£ fancy her pursp 
would allow her to indulge in, she f^uud, 
with some surpisf!, that purs^ which to^ 
her had, scried Jo poapess'the l^of 
Fortunat^^ ii}*^bee auxilhs airex* 
pended^ 3ut this mattered little after 
the first i with her aunt’s 

tradespeoi^; mrd had so often en- 
treated she would allow them the ho^. 
nourof placing her name upon the^r 
books, instead of paying fiw; every trifle, 
that ^e was und<w noscruples in ^viog» 
them the indulgence. , 

This system <4 ticking once on foot^. 

her 
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her bills lengtheHcd with. prodigious ce- 
lerity ; and at the end of the first twelve- 
month, she found two years’ income had 
been expended. 

The sight of her bills made her feel 
sick and frightened ; but Rosalie Man- 
ners had now little time to waste in 
mourning over what now could not be 
helped ; and so that dbe could keep it a 
secret from her aunt, end be less extra- 
vagant in future, she did not see that 
muph lunrm could come of it But 
thc^^ thereoc^eeficmof bcarnnpaid bills 
would for an hour ealh ifigM^nake her 
pillow uneasy, yet joy and fiwge^lness 
came with the moirow; and to have seen 
her in society.no one woul^ave suspect- 
ed that a care ever for a moment op- 
pressed her. With her indeed all was 
b(^ and felicity ; and in the acme of it, 
^le sat down and wrote thus to her 
sister: 


“ Never 
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“ Never, my dear Mirry, Avas 
your sister Rosy more perfectly happy. 
I go out with my aunt every evening, 
dressed so smart, and looking so wdl, 
that I am sure neither Pincher, you, or 
Jenny, would know me; and in the 
morning, instead of working and read- 
ing as I used to do, I walk about with 
her all over the town, for she is still too 
lame to "Walk without fiae ; which, though 
I pity her for, I cannot at the same time 
help thinking Was a fine thing for me. 
We are now at llastiafs, which) a 
place by me s<^-— not 4 very nice town, 
but fiiji of ddightful company. You 
cannofr thinly the joy it is to go to balls, 
and to dance witti thcwe that please you. 
How I manage to dance so well, consi- 
dering I never learnt, I cannot think; 
but I watched tham for a long time be- 
fore I began, and practised so much in 
my own room, that I now, even ttiy 
aunt allows, get on admirably. 


" I am 
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“ I am not yet in love uith anyl)ody, 
thoiinli [ nice all the men we know. 
One or two of these are, I am sure, in 
love with me ; but it <loes not signify, 
asjtliev have not yet asked leave to mar- 
ry me, 'file women, I must tell you, 
are not <[iute so affable to me as the men 
— indeed they seem none of them g<H)d 
triends witli each otho%rbut pick and 
pull eaeli otlier to pieHtpS, wfcicb I think 
is malice and envy. ’ 

“ I find it is not so bard to talk as I 
once thought it would be; ,,inen do not 
like 'Clever girls, they'^y ; and so that 
you can relate with spit# all %>out the 
ball you were at the ni^it hefone* it is 
all that is expected oF you. Indeed no 
men talk of the clever things that poor 
papa used ; and the old sticks that used 
to puzzle me so much in l,(Ondon— rtbere 
is notliing in them, I assure you, to try 
one’s learning, for they only ask if you 
know such and such a person ? — if you 
were at such and such a ball ? — and if you 


arc 
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are going to such and such a party ? This 
is not very tryitig to one’s erudition, 
and I have given up all books accord-* 

ingly- 

“ Every body dresses so well, that I 
find my money would go but a very lii- 
tle way towards making me look a re- 
move from ordinary, if, that is, I kept 
within it; but^fhis is impossible; and 
I owe a gresdi de||^n odd places, that I 
cannot at present settle. But this mat- 
ters little while 1 catif* keep it a > secret 
from my au|it^fcM: London tr^espeople 
never mind «i:rustii^ you as long.Wiiyqtt, 
please ; likl t|^ endl^ me, thani Hei- 
ven ! to spar above the meandooking 
white sainniet tMngs, that swarm in eve- 
ry assemWy. Winie I think of it though, 
1 must ask you nc^ to fold up your let- 
ters sp large and square ; for though T 
am sure the people will never ask to be 
paid, yet they look so like duns, they 
quite startle me. 

“ My aunt behaves much better to 

me 
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me than 1 could ever have expected ; hi* 
deed, from the sprain in her ande, she is 
-80 helpless, that I am almost first and 
foremost in every thing when she has 
csompany at home, and sure to go with 
hter when she goes out for society. 
Think of my dancing the other night 
with a man, who ccaifessed, and not at 
all ashamed, though itis considered a 
capital crime, of ne'^ h^i^ing been in 
London ! Before this 1 had • thought 
him tolerably go(|d-looking; but never 
was the mail in some plt^ 1 have read 
snore quickly tran^inaedinto an ass, than 
was this unfortinaite young gentleman. 
To use one of Jdin’s collie terms, from 
that moment I was ^^raveUed. I had 
not a word to throw at him. • Nothing 
came to my imaginatiem but sillabubs 
and baa4ambs ; and I was about, with 
great condescension, to expatiate on 
them, when he asked me if I knew a 
Mrs. Brown in London ? 

" There were so many — ‘ whore did 

she 
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she live?’ — ‘he did not know — she vi- 
sited at his cousin’s,’ and — ‘ he knew 
she came from London.’ 

“ What can such people’s ideas be of 
our great metropolis — What are yours, 
Mirry ^ that it is a large country town, 
I suppose, where every one knows the 
business of his neighbours. 1 became 
disgusted as I reflected on the creature’s 
ignorance, and s^led myself till the 
dances should chan^e^ into the capaci* 
ty of a listener, waiting tc^ hear 
more of hi3 primeval obserVfetions. Batj 
whether he was lightened, or lKha|, 
1 know not, for never was oyster in love, 
or out, more mute than was my rural 
companion. 

“ The parties we go to^gencrally end 
with little dances ; that is, we stand u|) 
and form a quadrille, svhile some young 
lady present, who cannot get a partner, 
scats herself at the pianoforte, and plays 
to us. They often laugh at me for al- 
ways escaping the task of being the mu- 
sician. 
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sician, not knowing, 1 sup])oso, that I 
cannot, and 1 see no use ‘in ray telling 
tlu'ui ; hut I often wish I could play ; 
indeed it would not be difficult to play 
as, well as many of them. Whether they 
can do b(;ttcr I know not ; but they 
play so out of tunCthat I gained great 
applause from ray partner the other 
night, by saying the tune gave me as 
just an idea of eternity* fls a snake with its 
tail in its inoutl^ — ^no end, no beginning. 
Indeed so little did Hie young lady know 
what she waslibout, tlrnt we Were obliged 
to trust to Providence to put us right in 
our places. 

“ I must not forget to tell you, that 
cousin John is tired with France, and 
embarks from thence next week for 
Brighton. As we are so near that place, 
we shall give him the meeting. This 
will be a surprise; for be has sent us no 
address ; and my aunt does not know 
where to direct to him.” 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER X. 


At the time he had stated in his letter 
to his njother, Mr John Delaware landed 
at Brighton. He had heen a suffic^nt 
time in France to leira the full value of 
his own cotifitty---4o admMrUx order and 
regUlnit^->end to dedaop^ that if ^ hmae* 
ly as Shakespeafe st^s, is the oon< 
sequence of staying at hcnne, ** hotnefy 
wit”'«hoald he Ins, for that nothing 
should tempt Mm to leave it for the fu- 
ture. 

A sea voyage has often given rise to 
poetical ideas ; and it even, in spite of 
his qualms, had the power of nuddng 
the young baronet sentimentaL die 

leant. 
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leant, in as becoming an attitude as the 
motion of the vessel would allow, against 
one of the shrouds. — “ England, with 
all thy faults I love thee still !” he said, 
irom lord Byron; and he would have 
gone on quoting, from one author to an- 
other, passages that suited him, had not 
his memory failed him. 

But though bis memcHy fawe played 
him false, it had lent its aid on other 
occasions. HU residence abroad had not 
made him fcxrget Ruth Pleydell; but 
what was imM extraordinary, consider- 
ing it ftever ^led to put her black stuff 
dress in the picture be had not yet for- 
gotten his cousin. 

With his eyes fixed on vacanty, for to 
him who could see nc^ing but horses 
and dogs the sea w<is vacancy, he lost 
himself in a reverie, in which Rosalie 
Manners was the principal agent There 
was |deasure mingled with some reproach 
in the scenes, this trying back to old 

times 
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times returned to him. Sometimes he 
was vexed with himself for the torment 
he liad given her; and then he would 
change his position from the shrouds to 
a lounge over the quarter-railing. On 
the whole, however, he settled that tlie 
account betwixt them was nearly ecjual ; 
in every skirmish it had been ])retty 
much tit for tat, mth no balance, on 
either side, of mercy shewiij' or favour. 

When he retired to his cabin, the 
thoughts of Bosalie, attil the pleasure he 
anticipated in their meeting, still follow- 
ed him | but here his sentiment failed, 
as taking a testy turn in bis cot, he ex- 
dairaed-^" Devil take the girl ! 'I have 
only to place her in my dreams to esta- 
blish myself her lover !” 

At the Custom-Hous^ had not his 
thoughts been repressed by his fears, he 
might still more have suspected himself 
of the character ; but suspicion in that 
place for once was asleep, and the con- 
traband 
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trabatid articles all escaped that he had 
brought over tbr his cousin. 

Delighted with his luck, lip was hur- 
rying along the diff^ still thinking of his 
silks, and the pleasure they would give to 
Rosalie, when the fine figure of a young 
woman, turning ou^ of a sljireet, and cpn- 
tinuing her way before him, rivetted his 
attention. He had seen but little of her 
face; she wore p dose bonnet; indeed 
every thing was plain about h^, but in 
good taste, thdt is, all was adapted to the 
very beigbtof the &shKHi. 

Rosalie, aipd the contents of his port- 
manteau, wm voted » t>ore, and dl for- 
gotten; the lovely JSn^ish girl still walk- 
ed before him ; be hurried after her ; and 
though she walked fitst, yet he made the 
attempt to pass her. 

At this moment the porter, with his 
trunks, overtook him. 

Please your honour, to where shall 
I take them ?* 

VOL. III. I “ To 
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“ To the devil !” 

The repi|^ was as cbnsise as possible, 
for his time was precious; he looked af- 
ter the bright being before him, but 
“ the fair incognita,” as he called her, 
had escaped him. 

.Aghaiit he stood, struck, with a feeling 
of desdlatlbn — ^the pester was jogging 
on before. 

“ Hurst the fellow P exclaimed the 
travelled ■ baronet, as he turned his eyes 
on every side wildly about him ; but all 
to no purpose ; the lady vanished ; 
and heaping all sorts oC ^nu^edi^tiio^; 
on the porter’s "thick heaih'* they Tesu£ 
ed the York Hotel tCl^getlier. 

"It waa the fiprt" Englishwoman f 
had me^” he Sid^, as a sort of excuse 
for his hasty predilection ; and seating 
himself at the same time close to the win- 

^ -If 

dow of the coffee-room, in the hopeth^ 
chance would again present her to him 
— “ It was the first English girl I set my 

eyes 
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eyes on,” he again repeated, comi 
nuing his apology. "Pear (features! 
you are not only ipdividuaUy charming, 
bttt colleetively.” 

He now sought to persuade himself he 
,was ])lc;)sed with eveiy thing, in the shape 
of a pettieoat|^that passed before hitnt— 
ordered his|iinjrier withbongoUt — abused 
the Portugal wines, attd looked bai‘k 
with sonic plea?ure at the recq}]ection 
of Prance, as he ordered a bottle of cla 
ret. 

At that instant the " ^ in^O^ita 
pMie^ befbi^ •‘h^* tliat is, d|ie came 
the e^»*6n one siiil of tiie ho- 
tel, stepping ont, as. she walked, with 
th^ firm and graceful tread so peculiar 
to the women of her country ; and fol-, 
lowed by the baronet’s eyes, with the 
ficed(Hn of being at bmne, opened a 
doOT on the opposite side,|uid clisappear- 
ed into the mansion. 

“ Do you know who dast lady was, 
1 2 sir?” 
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sir?” asked the baronet of a young maii, 
who, by rising to the window, had ap- 
peared to feel the same interest as hitw 
self for her. The gentleman replied in 
the negative ; that is, her name, he said, 
was unknown to him ; she had been but 
a short time in the place, but was allow- 
c d by ail who had seen hef, to be the 
most perfect creature in all Brighton. 

'I'lie. baronet gave a nod and a groan 
at this animated account that burst from 
the stranger; and at the moment 
waiter entered with the dinner. 

“ Whose house is askf^ivtlijR 

baronet, pointirjg to tlte one tke 

“ fair incognita” was at that moment ar- 
ranging some flowers in the balcony. 
Her bonnet was off; and though the 
distaeee baffled a clear examination, yet 
s]ie looked to sir John like an angel. 

“ ^^'ho8e house is that, I say ?” repeat- 
ed tlie baronet, i|;ith much quickness, foi' 
the waiter liad not heard him in his ac- 
tivity 
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•nr ^ 

tivity of fanning about bis napkin, and 
drawing the claret. 

House, sir ? — Yes, sir. — Where, sir ?” 

“ There, sir,” said sir John, ])ointing 
with as steady a hand a#he could, for fx' 
had lost all ])atience. ' 

“ Ked house, sir, with' the green bal- 
cony ’ yes, sir.” 

“ Who'docs it belong to, 1 say ? tlu’ 
devil 

** No, sir,” replied the waiter, smiling 
in spite of himself, “ it belongs at pre- 
^nt to lady Delaware.” 

“ Why^^that is niy mother said the 
baronet, so ootfeletely taken by surprise, 
that hi# worc^ the ttwie of a ques- 
tion. 

The waiter did not know. 

“ How the devil should you re- 
turned sir John, rather provoked with 
the fellow. “ But do you know' the 
name of that lady ?” 

“ Lady Delaware herself, sir.” 

I 3 


A cast 
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A cast of disappointment passed over 
the baronet’s face as he returned his eyes 
to the balcony. It had changed its pro- 
prietor. Sir John saw his mother, said 
the next moment he was beside her. 

Rosalie lost nothing in inte- 

ix'st on a nearer investigation ; and sir 
John professed, over and over again, that 
he copld scarcely believe thal it really 
was his cousin. 

“ I have lost something of the hum- 
gujjiv then?'’ asked Rosalie, with tl^ 
ease and vi^dty that had so long J«jl 
dormant witl^in her. 

(I 

Sir John couM only w^der at his Au- 
dacity.' 

^he, smiled ; and placing her hand 
graoefuMy within his, said — Let us now 
ina^cc up for our diildish- quarrels, by the 
good-will that we will feel towards each 
other for the future.” 

Sir John was enchanted, and they got 
through the first day without atiy thing 

in 
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in tlie shape of a dispute cottiing upon 
them to make null and v5id the contract.? 

But tlio baronet was a twelvemonth 
older since they had last met ; and llosalie 
liad put many years into one in her im- 
provement ; indeed she failed in none of 
the re<{uisites which her cousin looked 
for in a tlishionable female. 

“ Nothing but music, John !” Rosalie 
said to him one day, when he had made 
her understand, without ^uiie ^ming to 
H^je point, that he had np desire to look 
further for a companion-^/', nothing but 
music, John T Rosalie now knew how 
to look ten^i^, and she continued — 
“ Not that I should ever play to please 
myself; but when I see yop listening 
to others, John, I ofim wish 1 could in 
the same way administer to your amuse- 
ment.” 

Thtareyes met, and*^ sir John felt that 
his fate was decided. But his mother 
was at the further end of the room, 

1 4 therefore 
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therefore l>e merely replied — “ It is true, 
llosalie, you cannot play to m(' , but I 
do not know whether I would not wil- 
lingly barter the talent, to see you quit* 
as you now arc, of the knack your mu- 
sical young ladies have, of flying to the 
instrument when they have nothing else- 
to do, making it speak their idleness, by 
noisy waltzes and country dances, which 
they have not the energy to play in 
time, or ))atience to get to the end of.” 
llosalie smiled at the correctness of the 
picture, and he added — ** Do not regret, 
therefore, Kosalie, that you cannot play ; 
for I jWQuld gladly compound for the 
loss, gain ; and when we want 

mui^ We will bdy a barrel-organ” 
The gave Bx^ie hopes that her 
cousin had some serious thoughts re- 
specting her ; indeed his manners were 
so changed towaISs her, that it needed 
no wonderful share of penetration to de- 
tect his taidemess, or to feel that it 

would 
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would he her own fault if she did not 
turn it to some advantage. ' 

'I'he first party they were at togetlur, 
she ri vetted the chain she had flung upon 
hini. Tlie baronet saw her sought by 
many, and atlmired by all ; he was proiul 
of his choice; began to fear he might 
lose lier by delay; therefore, to make 
sure, Ik^ laid an embargo on her as slii' 
ran up the stairs to her chamber, and 
impressing a jkiss on her glowing cheek, 
in plain terras made his proposal. 

Rosalie, not like mi^t hei^ine.s, thought 
of her unpaid bills,' caught at the offer, 
and at once said she would him. 

He kissed her again and agai^^u dart- 
ing from his arms, wild with delight, she 
sought her pillow. 

Lady Delaware was too keen a looktT- 
on. not soon to perceive that there was 
something like an understanding bi- 
f ween the cousins. That Rosalie should 
admire her son, she did not wonder at ; 

1 5 but 
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but that sir John should return the com- 
pliment, never entered her comprehen- 
sion. 

Something must be done; and to put 
sir John on his guard, as she termed it, 
he one day ventured to hint, that if he 
did not take some steps to prevent it, 
llosalie would be fool enough to fall iu 
love W'itli him. 

The baronet could not see where 
xvould be the folly ; biH: his mother 
looked serious, and talked of disparity. 
Sir .fohn smiled as l»e repeated the word 
“ disparity,”; and said, with the appear- 
ance ..c CJji tst pleasing himself with the 
ioke-4 ^| ^eD. mother, you would not 
give your consent tp nay marrying her ? ’ 

“ No, JqI^i,” lady iDelaware replied, 
widi the same calmness she would have 
entered into any,; ofher trifling for his 
amusement. 

, ' 

“ That we^d be a pity,” he added, 
“ supposing I intended asking you.” 

“ You 
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“You would nevec be so foolish. 
John.” 

“ No, mother.” He laughed outright, 
for the jest increased — “ No, mother, 
that I would not — ah, ah, ah ! you may 
depend on me.” 

Once under the idea, every thing Ro- 
salie did more strongly convinced her 
la.lyship that she loved her cousin. Ac- 
tive measures must be pursued ; and sir 
John, laughing all the time like a pickle 
of a child, was^consolted’as to what was 
to be done to retfiirfy the evil. 

“Send her away, mother,” he said, 
“ out of sight, out of mind,’ tells the 
adage ; let us try the effect upon her.” 

He paused in ^jreathless anxiety, and 
narrowly watched his mother. 

After some consideratiOT, her ladyship 
replied — “ It was her "toother’s wish .she 
should be placed in a reqwctable school, 
to be fitted to undertake the capacity of 
governess. Her own means will now 
1 6 cnaUe 
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enable her to fulfil it; fifty pounds 
a-year will cover every thing. To be 
sure she is a great convenience to me; 
but it is time, dear John, when she can 
raise her eyes to you, that she should be 
taught what is her station.” 

“ And when shall she go, ma’am ?” 
he asked, calming himself down, that he 
miglit not betray how pleased he was 
with the acrangement. 

“ The sooner the better,” his mother 
said. 

“ The sooner tte better,” he replied ; 
and joy datR^pg in his eyes, he bifrried 
out of the apartment. 

In a wedc from* that day all .was ar- 
ranged; and lady from an 

upper window, -saw 'WDB^e seated in 
the fly that Was to bear her to the coach- 
office, from whence she was to proceed 
in the patent ^fety to London. 

Her trunks were carried by a porter; 
and unlUfie the time when, as Mr. Du- 

herly's. 
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bcriy's, Ikt wardrobe coyld have be('Ti 
coiifini'd in a silk handkerchief, the front 
seat of her little vehicle was piled to the 
top with lier bandboxes. 

Sir John had gone early with a party 
to spend the day at Worthing; and lady 
Delaware, as she sat alone in the draw- 
ing-room, did not know whether to feel 
regret, or to rejoice at a circumstance 
that had rendered her, in parting witli 
Hosalie, so solitary and so helpless. 

“ I congratulate your ladydbip,” said 
Jhe voice of a clericfd gentleman from 
the street, an intimate fii^d, who had 
caught a peep vof lady Delaware throogh 
the window. 

She arose to speak to hina, Mid look- 
ed round for Rosalie to assist her. She 
sighed involuntarily, reseated herself, 
and murmured, as she felt deeply her 
loss — “ There is not much cause for con- 
gratulation.” 

In the next morning’s paper all was 

explained. 
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explained. The cousins had met at the 
church— were married ; and discharging 
the fly, placed themselves in the baro- 
net’s post-chariot, and took the road to 
Westcombe. 


:hap. 
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CHAPTER XI. 


The tinkering of' the human heart, that 
was taking place at the castle* did not 
seem to make much progress; Maria 
could not learn forget ValenliiilC, or 
Valentine to forget Maria. 

The squire, if concerned at all, was 
quiescent under afflicticoi ; he rode out 
with the heiress, and though not a day 
passed but he oontrived to see Maria, 
yet she felt, or fancied, that he was not 
so ardent in his affections. This was 
some consolation to her in her trouble ; 
and when she heard his lively sallies as 
he passed her window with Miss Wrex- 
ham, his smiles .were a talisman of peace 

to 
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to her bosom, ^nd soothed the care of 
her nightly pillow. She was aware his 
mother had made him acquainted with 
her secret ; and to support it as he did, 
was no herald of acute .sensil)ility. 
Whatever his feelings might be, they 
extorted not one compltihit — broke forth 
in no murmur ; and s^e llioped he liad 
discovered that the love he professed 
towards her was but a transient passion, 
and that he was now encouraging the 
tramiKil^it to another. 

To>%alentine, bosweva*, things wei?ft 
clearer; be had had an interviev^Rr^h 
his brother* and had ctmfessed all; he 
saw workings in his face as he pro- 
ceeded— the strug^es ^ a manly mind, 
bearing up against a bitter evil — siclpn- 
ing under its disappointments, yet hrr- 
beaihag to utter a complaint about them. 
— Is that aS?” he said, in a brief but 
bredeen toi^ as his brother concluded 
his confession, vigorously making an ef- 
fort 
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fort to appear calm and colk 
" >’'Iighly well he continued, attempt- 
ing oven the still further effort of ap- 
j)eariiig eheerlul. “ You knew her first, 
\ou sa), .Old loved her? Mighty well, 
scpiire (ierald! then you arc nothing 
better tli.in a posher — a vagabond deer- 
stealer! Foi^^il^' me, Valentine,” he 
said, holding out his band to him, “ if 
1 ha\’e encroached upon your interests; 
it was done blindly, and must now serve 
rather to shew that I admire your choice, 
than that I have •given way to feelings 
"^at will tell against me. Forgive me, 
Val," fee again said, still determined to 
look upon himself as the offender, not- 
withstanding his brother was taking it 
upon himself at same time, and up- 
braiding himself accordingly. “ She is' 
a worthy girl,” he added; “ and, Val, 
you naust love and cherish fier.” -This 
was smd in a voice cd* mingfced love and 
sorrow *, and he continuedK-** If she is 

happy. 
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happy, wlicre will l)e tlie occasion for 
rae to make nryself miserable?” 

It seemed no sooner said than done; 
for the next moment bis brother saw 
him running races on the lawn with 
Miss Wrexham. But Valentine knew 
Mi§s Wrexham too well to fancy for a 
moment that she confii’ <^splacc Maria 
in his brother’s atfectictfw; and the know- 
ledge, while it still more increased the 
value ofthe effort, made him yet only 
less willing to take its advantage. 

At this +ime the letter came with the 
news of Rosalie’s mUtriage with her cou-' 
sin. It seemed to her a thing of course 
that Maria shKHiId now Hve with her; 
and it concluded by stating, that she 
waited to bear . #hat day would 
suit her dear Miity's wishes, before she 
i sent the carriage and a servant to con- 
vey her to WCutcombe. 

Marta’s hefOit sprung with delict and 
saiis&cdQoi^ ’at she read of her sister’s 

felicity ; 
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Iclieity ; hut she turned .sick with rogtiet 
on I'oiiiin;^ to tite end ot*the letter. A- 
giiiii sill' must consent to leave tlie c;is- 
tle, t(' i|uit her jrleasiires and her pains, 
and to [lart with \'alentine, perhaps for 
ever. 

,NI r.s. I .adhrooke hswi ckMienot%tng,but 
duze on in ooilibtabie sectirity, while 
.Maria was dischw^ng her duties: not 
even the husy part th&t Cu|Hd bad taken 
had power to turn bef interest, or to 
shake her eonfidenoe towards her. There 
was indeed so njiich propriety in every 
tiling Maria did, so just to nature and 
to reason, lliat, in spite of the untoward 
events that liad taken place, she oonld 
not bkune her for giving in to the snares 
her sons haii spread foT ber. This ■was 
the light in which she viewed it: that 
Maria loved in return, never entered her 
conception; it is true, she had said so; 
but nothing she did— tlmt is# there was 
nothing left umione toeitaWish thcas- 

sirtiOT. 
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section. Her tasks proceeded with dili- 
gence ; and the pale cheek alone, which 
she attributed to her present eonfin©- 
meiit, was the only telltale of her smo- 
thered feelings. The unassuming gen-i 
tleness, and winning kindness of her 
tnauner^ hal inde^ secured her s{>ecial 
favour ; with learnt the 

change of things that inpv made it jn-oh- 
able slie would leave her. Nothing, 
however,* could b©, done ; a life of com- 
parative servitudeVas not to be oppo^d 
to the one now • held out to her ; thwe 
could be nothing tq> recommend It ; and 
regretting it almost as much as Maria 
did horself, they parted ; and she se|mtt, 
broken-hearted, to the residence of her 
si^r. 

The delight <rf again meeting her dear 
'Hosalie, was tiie only thing that kept 
Maria from ^p^ing under her affliction ; 
her grie^,,ii^ cares would now be 
one who w ould truly 
sympathize 
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sympathize in her .sorrows, alleviate tile 
prc-s-siire of’ regret, and teach her to bt'ar 
her priv.ation. 

Ihit N'akntine had promised he woulti 
inner fiirwt her; tliat she onlv should 

O r 

lie his wife ; and he concluded by a hasty 
insinuation, aa he pteced her 1% tlite ear- 
riagp. that 

very f;ir dist«llliV • She knew IPwouhl 
say notliing witllOlit reason*, but they 
were subject to obs#vation at the mo 
ment, and she coill^ make no inqui- 
ries. 

'rhe young lady Deiilware receivctl 
iier sister with all the af^*tion of her 
nature; embraced her over and over 
again ; and as she kiss'd her pale cheek, 
wept in sympathetic alHietion. The 
sisters were much altered since they* liad 
last met ; and the fond question was Tie-' 
j>eated from one to tlw^'Other — “Are 
you dear Mirry* “ Aire you my dar- 
ling Kosy r- ’ They hod indeed grosvn 
out of each other’s knowledge, and met 
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as youn{^ women, while expecting to sec 
the same form, the same face they had 
parted with when children. In mani^ 
ners there was also considerable diffefi 
ence : Rosalie, w’hile she had lost all the 
romping predilection of the girl, had re- 
turned to all the vivaciousness of her 
youtly|||lt gaiety and i|fl(lgh*tliness were 
bccommg to her: 'Was pretty, and 

she was witty; and who pretended 
to either gallantry' or taste, set her down 
as a professed beau^. Acquainted with 
all the mysteries of coquetry and con- 
quest, she had. the power of captivating 
all who approached her: every tongtie 
informed her she was an object of admi- 
ration and of love^ and she was no infi- 
del in the belicf^jf it. 

Maria was still a distinct being from 
her mster ; «ut of the sedateness of youth 
had sprung aiysase and dignity of man- 
ner, that 'finned, while it repelled those 
who ^gfoas^ieii her. 

** Cousin John,” however, as be was 

still 
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still frequently tenned, soon Icamt tp 
love his si.ster. — “ But what ails her, 
Rosalie?’ he would ask; was she al- 
ways so silent anti so sad?” Rosalie 
shook her head significantly ; aod lot)k- 
ing fbndl} at her. he said—** 1 believe. 
Rose, we must tc'ach her ourplafli; is 
it nt»t so ?” 

“ \\ hat, Johia^ 

“ W hy, to try her%ck at heart ver- 
sus A^at/; that is, to get into & fiy, as 
you did, and follow her own inclina- 
tions.” 

’I'he young married couple were liv- 
ing in a round of perpetual ainusenient ; 
the fashionable and th§„gny flocked to 
their standard; and the dowager lady 
Deltfwarc was too ptditic and t<x> pleased 
to live at the exj)ence of otliers, not stH»u 
to overlook their late con^ucti in tlie 
advantages it produced to^ber* Thus, 
with no drawback to their delig&tSy they 
giliiy hhased on in the 
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S^re, yawning most drearily in each 
other’s face if they passed the day alone, 
or if some unforeseen allusion to econo- 
my checked them in their progress. 

After tlie quiet of the castle, their 
house to Maria was a perfect sea of trou- 
ble ; wave succ^ing wav^, each wash- 
ing out the 'retne^ilflb^lice of the last : ■ 
then ending, in turn, in froth and 
bubble. A set of admirers sootj pleased 
themselves by dancing after her; but 
to her they wClrea grievance ratlierthan 
a Idcssing : to^ten to scfme was a labo- 
rious o{>eration, while to others it was a 
waste of time and attention. ^Vith 
thoup^te true Valentine, to her so- 
ciety was a burden— a tangled wilder- 
ness ; and neftling many by her wl^t of 
taste, she would leave them and Ipdk 
sc'clusioA 

HerMiWCtow, wondered, pitied, and 
oondeRinen her extraordinary 
ation.A*^ are losing the 

for 
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for tlic shadow st»e said to lier one ffcay. 

Maria ask dd. 

“ turning a deaf ear to tbc Ix'.st 

men in the land, to listen to the ‘ still 
small voice’ of hope and expectatio?). 
tiive him up, Mirry," she said, fondly 
and persuasively — hiin up. ■Va- 
lentine, to be aiiii«i is a doughty knight, 
hut what has lie superior to kjird Charles 
Standeri 

It was established in a very small 
word ; Maria answered*-*" Every thing.” 

“ Nonsense, JMirry Ij^ook at his tine 
lace — ^his manly figure'" 

“ Oh, Rosalie r Maria returned, half- 
laughing, . half-reproachfully, “jiiever re- 
commend me a rake ! he has a fine ex- 
teriw, 1 grant ; but to me it is di.sfigur- 
by a profusion of vices, which, like 
dUmbering weeds and creepers, almost 
bury the noble plant titem." 

Spices, my dear Kosalie, 

qpi&tly — “ spices, to set <iie tame 

▼OL. III. K |Krte 
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tajitfp of human natifTc — handed down 
froi^ parent to son, as family jewels were 
of old, to gh e a value to their posterity.” 

" I thank Heaven,” said Maria, fer- 
vently, “ that I see things differently ; 
lord Charles may be a man of fashion ; 
but with me this is tather against him, 
than for him. Fersonpl (consideration I 
think will never blind me to reason, or 
tempt me to tack my^pinion on to that 
of the w'orld — leading me, iijf sjnte of my 
judgment, to decide in his f&vour.” La- 
dy Delaware smjled; ai^ Maria conti- 
nued — “ t confess, Rosalie, I cannot see 
many things in the light in which you 
see theo^: the world has tutored your 
(^tics ; mine, I flatter myself, arc still 
true to nature. Our lives have been 
spent diflferently ; an^ mine has left Ofte 
that freedom of mind, which equally se- 
cures me fitHQ^jbdng deluded by singu- 
larity, (rtl^llkved by prejudice. Ycii^ 
on the are seduced into’^'iq^ 

pUtue 
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plaiise b)' t‘xcry object that fasliion plac^ 
before you ; ilighting the worthy, if fa- 
shion disowns them, and upholding the 
contcinj)tible, if fashion supports th^. 
What will Ik- the end of it, Rosy, I do 
not know she said, j||8lf-laughing, half- 
e.iniest, “ 1 wish I oc^ld teach you to 
('xamine with cand6nif— -tO be less the 
--lave of the world’s ^rice.* 

“ Or, in other words,” Bos^ie inter- 
rupted, “ a little le^ the victim of ab- 
surdity : is it not so?” 

M ari.i was sHeitt, and liady Delaware 
eontimied — “ I am, I confess, sometimes 
amused myself, in comparing niy present 
idea of the world, and ray forrnef con- 
eeptidn of it Nothing cart be so dilFer- 
ent! sentiments that tlien completely 
occupied me, now have sear^ly left an 
impnession behind; desirea wlf^ were 
fiMtnerly followed with bow 

rememliare^ with disgust; Bi^,,|iose I 
ouecconsidwed foolisfi and contemptible, 
K 2 alB''' 
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ajfe now the favounie theme of my ima- 
gination, and the delight, that is, the so- 
lace of my solitary hours.” 

Maria smiled as she asked — “ ^'V'h8t 

4f 

hours, pray, out of the twenty-four, come 
under the denoqaijp^tion ?” 

“ Nonsense, l^iiry J-* you understand 
me ; but I see you are laying by, while 
I am uttering all t|i$ folly, to bring out 
some * wise saws’ against me. Mais 
'n'emporte — again, M they say in 
France, cha(^ii son gorCit ; remember, 
Mirry* our liifes have been lives of much 
privation ; am I then to be condemned 
for now tasting indiscriminately of the 
pleasures it allows me?” 

Maria kissed her sister afrectionhtely , 
she could say nothing ; but she retired 
to regret sti^ ttwre the bias her mind 
had.taJiful 


CHAP. 
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cirATTKii xri 


li i'. luiu tinmto i^ium to the cvistle. 
\'alfi»tino, n‘grotti% the al^BCe of her 
he loved, Itaai taken fXisaessioYt oC tfie 
parsonage , “ honest Jhelf was looking 
forward to aa early unkm with his cou- 
sin , and the s<juire, in spite of her pro- 
ftssc-d love for the handsome jockey, was 
wearing out the recolleetion of Miufa, 
in a flirtation with Miss Wrexham. 

Whether it was con amorc on his part, 
no one could tell , he was more animat- 
ed than usual ; and talked df the lollv 
of selecting a compatumi forli^, wltliout 
some oinsideration flw " tlmf needful *' 
Yet woould observe with acotenevs, at 
K 3 the 
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it 

||ie same time, tlie laxity of discipline, 
ttte want of sense, and the neglect of 
decormu, that marked the character of 
the heiress--“Wonld talk of superficial at*‘ 
tractions, feshiortable folly, and the whole 
catalogue of tlie young lady’s foibles. 

A time, howevel*, was coming to try 
his intentions. Miss AVrexhain had ne- 
\vr been able, evacf for a day, to conceal 
lier feeltikga in i^egard to the handsome 
stranger.* What bad bro»|ght her to the 
castle was, th^ of gleaning some 

account of him. *Rie Mm J..adbrookes, 
•she knew, were his fiiends; and she w as 
suriwised that nme of her deejUaid 
plans of discovering, who, what, and 
where h«. vvaa^ had yet met witii any sa- 
th^iction. 

“ \Ptnt do yott want to ^now for ?” 
at Ititigth a«hed the squire, iQ return to 
am aittiHisiM^ attack she had made upon 
him, amllMiier d^xmoerting he iyby the 
plainness of the question. “ *1^ is a 

poor 
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poor fellow,’' lie added, “ not wortfc • 
thought ; what can poi^K'ss you to t^ink 
about him?” 

M iss Wrexham paused a moment, 
and then replit*d — “ Perhaps it is Ix’tter 
to confevs at once 1 love him. Von say 
he is jioor?” riie asked, turning towards 
the squire; ** but if he is your friend, 
.Mr. 1 .adlirooke, tell him there is one, 
who in retjuitil for h!s will bi-- 

stow hcrsehi and her wealth lijxin him. " 

“ Suppose he deddnei your offer ?” 

“ Oh, iiiime not the conjecture she 
replijpd; “faithful hearts are Uki scarce, 
wealth too precious, to give reason for 
the supposition." 

The squire smiled, and said—" But 
suppose, on a more intimate acquaint- 
ance, you yourself should reject him ?" 

The thing was impossible; ihd by 
her quick pacing up and down tlie apart- 
ine|tt, she shewed plainly her impatience. 

The s<|uire saw this was no mouu'nt 
K 4 for 
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for trifling, and he said — “What will you 
gii4 me then, if*I brjiig him to you?” 

She ^topped’ suddenly in her progress 
across the chamber — her eyes glowed 
with gratitude and animation — “Give 
you !” she repeated,. “ the finest horse 
that shall ever be in your stable !” 

“ Agreed,” said the squire, taking the 
hand she oifered him; “and what shall 
we do,” he “ if tins little hand 

fails to fulfil it* coDfawt?” 

“How?” shq^ asked, not understand- 
ing him. 

“ SupjKise,” he said, “when the gen- 
tleman ai)pears, you protest you will 
h.ive nothing to say to him,” 

The supposition was absurd, even in 
idea; and she smiled as she said — " If 1 
do not be my 

own inuili” She put her han^ujjon her 
heart to still its transient riot. " Do 
you ii^w him,” she said reproactiJiilly, 
“ and can ask the qu^estion !” 


The 
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The squire sruil^ in turn, as lie OOB- 
tinued — “ But what will you do, Miss 
Wrexham, should my dovtbts be fulfilled; 
tliat is, what is to become of this little 
hand,” for he still retained it, “ should 
it shrink from my friend, and, I again 
repeat, fail to fulfil its intention ?” 

“ I shall not tbaa care what becomes 
of it,” si le said 8orrowfufly-*-“ You may 
have it — any body miy hnve it.* 

It was not a very distinguishing prof- 
fer; but the squire prcs.sed it to his 
lips, and replied — Be it so then, Miss 
Wrexham ; this hand is mine, unless you 
marry the stranger." 

The anxiety withwfaidb Miss Wrexham 
looked forward to her Interview with the 
person in question, was a source of mer- 
liment to all within the castle;, ibe plea- 
.sures of the present hour were looked 
over, in the expectatlcm of those that 
were to come; and the squire^aji to 
wait with patience till such time as she 
K 5 bad 
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bid seen her prodigy, for any portion of 
her attention. But Miss Wrexham re- 
posed in the lap of security ; though she 
had failed in one effort of her choice, yet 
her acquaintance with the world led her 
to believe that she was too important a 
personage, for the acoeptapee of h^:8elf 
and wealth to be rejected as a 
and she ther^re w^ted impatiently 
for the mOpMSIlt was to bring hei^ 
her heart’s desirOi 

Sir John Ms niece came 

to the cSstle, to pay aWg^pronlised visit 
at the time, l^|>poiBted» ' They travelled 
on horseback and Miss ^rexham, who 
knew the day — nay, the very hour they 
were toemne, was too Stated 8Bdover> 
poweiM%^ her sensdUons, to rise to 
the w,y8(pt‘ to take coie glance at the 
strang#r. 

Whi^idie tboQ^ of bis perfections, 
she wal'ltoSB'priBod at the boldness of her 
undertJ!»M|ig ; but it was now too late, 

' and 
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and she obeyed Mrs. Ladbrooke’s 
inons and left her chamber. 

It is impossible to the various 

ieelings that tliionged bee bosom, while 
descending the stairs to the sitting-room. 
A hundred times she was on the point ot 
retreating ; then upbffiiding herself with 
weakness, die again continued her pro- 
gress. Indeed, self-gratifi^ion would 
not be slighted ; 8hfiw|4)rofKmsddbe door, 
and with an effort that rtequired all her 
powers, she c^^ied it,’and found herselt 
in the apartment. * 

Only one stranger howcv;^ was there, 
and that was sir John Gwl^jwi ; but she 
recollected seeing him <mi the same day 
she had seen “ her oum stranger;'" there- 
fore, as he was a link in her chain 
of events, she received him .iPiiyil conci- 
liating attention. 

In a few moments a “ymeks tally ho !” 
resounded through the air, and head 

of the unknown apfleared pe^dog from 
K 6 the 
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tllfe^jgarden through the high sash-win- 
doni?. The squire looked alarmed, for 
he e^spected to jjee Sybella jump through 
it ; and though her heid did very well 
to continue the illusioB, yet the petti- 
coat of her hahltf he ksnew must destroy 
the “scene before he had sufficiently en- 
joyed it. 

Sybella, measured the height 

of the leiill^'$ied» tidth a knowing shake 
of the hl^d, ddE^ed it. 

“ Where is Joto ?” she asked, in tones 

V, 

whose ti^usioal swed^eaa‘''^i}ck to the 
heart 6f Mi^ USTrexhatn, looking round 
the room fol^m id. the same time with 
anxious aifectioiEI. 

“ He will bl in a wiinute,’* the 
squir/flS^med. 

“ a heat youth?” she replied ; 

“ he plwmBed just now to meet me at 
the I suppose he is gcaie 

to drew^Hhate such'Jai(^*a-dandies T 

This vm better tbati could have beeh 

expected ; 
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expected ; and the squire, rubbing lit#! 
bands with glee, bent down to the heire%' 
and asked her what she thought of him? 

“ Do not talk to me/’ she said, “ and 
what is more, do not at present intro- 
duce me.” Slie putAer hand before hefr. 
eyes, as though to shut out the image 
that filled them . — ** "Never did I see,” 
she continued, “sudi a creatme ! excuse 
me, Mr. Ladbrooke, Jmt j^our fiiiend 
unites all the best glfta^oifs |ttturei and 
as J look at him, 1 cease to wonder at 
my strange infatuatum.” ^ 

Gerald could not repress a fpiile, which 
perceiving, she said — “ n^ laugh at 
me, but teU me if you ever before saw 
such elegance fji form, aindi melody of 
VOTce, vivacity of eye, and expr^simof 
countenance, betrayinga mind^hwadAg 
and intelligent! tell me, I sfl^, d^d you 
ever see all these befiue so truly united ?” 

Gerald bowed to h^, and thf^iiction 
implied a compliment* 


“ Nonsettse !” 
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^ Nonsense !” she said, “ I cannot feel 
^lettered by a comparison ; as well might 
ytm Compare me with Antinous !” 

Gerald smiiedi but Sybella spoke, 
And it passed without notice. 

She had been looking round anxiously 
for her cousin; And, 9s she saw him corn- 
ing along thelawii, sheexclaiined-— “Do 
look, unde^ with what alacrity .John per- 
forms, the duties of a lorer !” Tire per- 
s(Mi she adpNded* to was walkij^ most 
leisueely towfeds them. ** The fleeting 
shado^ys do n^ jGBflO' fast?* she said, 
with A ASIarical motion of the eye. 
“ At this. aAte.he would beat Berkley 
hollow!” Jolm' wiw her, and increased 
Ills ^peed. «|pk» nt^hunry yourself sir,” 
with a reprrMichful, yet, at thp 
sanaiatiin^^ affectionate manner; “you 
will.he here time mough, those who 
want yon." 

Th|m was, newnrtMess, a ferti in hw 
voice dutt ratha: alarmed Mis^ Wi«^x- 

ham ; 
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ham; and with some trepidation she aslt©^ 
Gerald, what his friend was annoyed at? 

“ Nothing,” he replied ; “ it iS a wiy 
he has; it is nothing to be frightened at; 
you see how soon it is evaporating.” 

Sybella shook hands With John as he 
came up to her; and looking intently 
into his eyes white' she bdd'his hand, she 
said — “ Whata reprobatd^ybu Me, John ! 
but I know you.” She bniribed his hair 
from his forehead, as tite i^tinued~* 
“ The winds may blow, aud the wives 
may arise ; but, thank Heaveni tiier e are 
no hidden rocks, no Iee>shoie for me to 
deal with ; I know just the exfttat of the 
feeling you possess towards me.” 

The squire dared not trust the aodie 
further, therefor^ to disturb it, heaiddU^ 
“Sib, why do you not come lobaad^. 
here is'U'lady who wishes tube inUrO' 
duced . to you ; my ■ iHend Sib— Miss 
Wiex|»m,” .introdudng them. 

touched her bat, Md the 
heicc^s, 
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V, ; 

lieiiress, blushing rosy red, returned the 
indutation. “ I think, ma’am, we have 
ttaet before?” Sybella said, regarding the 
heiress at the same thne, with what she 
considered ^promising attention. 

Miss Wrexham’s heart bounded ; and 
her eyes sparkled with pleasure, as bow- 
ing, she repli ^^ — ^ She believed she had 
had the honoii^!’^ 

shesays S}^- 

bella tilting round laughingly 

to hfer cous^W*-^" You Said it was a dis- 
gracCf JdSn ” S^in, speaking to 

Miss Wil^J^WiXn,’ she continued — “ If I 
mistake not, yOOl saw me ride the race 
at — r 

,Mever feore at a 

Ihss %i* words! and while envyittg^ as 
admiring the danger’s eate, 
shej^gaiit bowed her head in the affir. 

mativ0* 

“.Aad what did pou thmk of n^?” 
SybeBA asked, ardld)^> 

her 
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her cousin at the same time, in a 
iicr tljat seemed to sayj she knew 
too well hit, opinion. “ I believe,* slje 
continued, “ had t|iis man had his way, 
he would have sent mo where old Pluto 
sent Pieio Loderiui; that ‘with brain- 
less babes to dwell in Umbo.’ I cannot 
describe the fu8» hestuidebfMray, ma’am, 
what did jou think; of it ^ 

Her fine eyes wete on the 

heiress to beat her oph^on ; dikd takix^ 
off her hat, she rubbed up l^r hair in a 
manner that tes^fied hev, Impatience. 
Her words were alw'ays uttmxd with the 
same tope of sweetness-S^aweetness that, 
in spite <ffhor rough could not fail 

of pleasing HljN Wreaiiam 

thiiUed as she listened to it ; and, in jbar 
admiration, foi^t that an answan was 
requir^ 

Syi^Ua smiled at what she considered 
h^^i^itenttoD. 

imppoee she forgets all about it ?” 

she 
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gibe said, turning for art answer towards 
iyst cousin. 

** I “Clever shall forget it ' ’ Miss 
Wrexham replied, kian impressive tone, 
that she intended should excite a sensa- 
tion in the heart of the stranger 

“Tut'” Sybellaex'Claimed, in a man- 
ner bctweeiWttifrth and shanie-facedness, 
flj ing, at #me, away from the 

window,*Jf are not going to 
preach a%atntm !” 

The beds^part of the play the squire 
thought #94 coming; and he waited with 
impatimoe to sap Sybella, in JuU length, 
make her appearance. In a few mo- 
ments the 4(^<!^ened; an^iseetemg as 
thottgh she ti;nilcaetood'’#C part 4 hc was 
petfimning, it was left a-jiu*, and only 
heitltei^ was allowed Co^nhte. 

you do not approve ipy ’ wild 
oats ^ idle said to Miss Wr eirham, re- 
turning; immediately to the <dd aili|k!t. 
“ But Where was the harm?* 

“ do 
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“ do not I ride every day ’ races t»ril 
And wlteie was the difference, I say» in' 
doing it w ithout*U these rags, 

instead of im^ieding my horae’s#peed by 
the flutter of them?” She struck her 
petticuat with hj^ iumdwhip. “ Tell 
me, wli.it was pray? tihough, 

would }oii John there flew 

into »tcb a passion, tha|||^cn|gh he lost 
the Iicat, thechancgiw^llM^lielivould 
gain a fever” 

Hiss Wrexham could not undart^d 
any of her alluuons; but xt was suflSicient 
for her that the stranger spoke, to be 
charmed. The being tibat atood so near 
hei; In h^ e^es was so ifijght in beauty, 
that hke it apiilcied^aixdd its 

oWn brightness^; whi|e the matter of Jhe 
words utti^ped passed from hw, ISISb in 
the mej^y their deUv^y. 

It is' true that Sybella idkwie in any 
il^D^ better than o^versatidn, for, 
tbmi^ from her yiHXth and eeeelitricity. 

all 
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• 9 II she said possessed the power of pleas- 
yet there W£ts a slang betrayed some- 
t^3[^ in hfsr manner, that in 

a l^s pri^jogsessing }>|i^n might have 
met with a very different nception. 
^Brought up ^un%r tl^ ej^e of an affec- 
tionate unele, wb fMp i^idcred nothing 
she did ohjaetions^iV'ttil she thought, 
she saidj for her cousin 

John tia^dity in her own 

jppwtae, ii^Mtfh rei^ined their 

ihdnlg^tce. 

^he whii^caUty, hwevcr, of her be- 
haviour o^en cheated him into a smile, 
v^en he intehded to have looked his 
condemiigjl||pi^|3P»4 *ie was ljUlghipg by 
her^dde,^b«le.4d»e ccaitMed hercon- 
with Aliss Wr^aSapa, and \irg- 
ix^0a[ Winter t|ie apil^ent. 

***^ajk»d aalMriU,” «he s^w; st^, how- 
ever, hbldm ^ of ‘the d^r, and 

drawin^jjt su^iently iae*w her^ 
yet toiri^iKle her—" 1 gen n# asfagtped 

at 
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at all, I can tell yon, for what I Ija^ 
done ; though yon, and the youl^ 1|4^ 
there, look as dolorous as^thotlgb it 
a Cato-street cunapiracy. 1 b8te«uch doff- 
inatisin laying a scornful stress upon 
the fiist s) liable of tho'Vord, as thoitgh 
it \va‘. made tO'fiScpress her'ftngyy opi- 
nion. 

There seemed no mcH||e«t®t»inment 
for the squ|)re; tllllf'rea^tetplSoa of the 
lecture' she Itad n^ii^ rankkd 

in Sybella’s mind; and* Itmccustomed 
to conceal her , feelings, dhe pettishly 
pushed the door from her, ahd with her 
finger to her lip, like a pouting child in 
a splien mood, walitait^Tftt#the ^ooito 
and threw hdr^lf dowit th the eorh^ of 
a sola. 

Nothing eottld exceed Jjdiis Wrex- 
ham’s* amazement ! she lodke^ the 
sulky ^rl before her, imd than turned 
towards the Window and tlic door, almost 
again expectinjp thl^ to see hero ; 

for 
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for she could hardly believe her eyes, 
whjeh plainly pointed out to her the 
to be the stranger, 

Iti a moro^t, however, all uncertainty 
was ended by sir Johti Grafton’s saying 
— “H<;^w canyotif make yourself such a 
fool, Sfb? if you play a# dog and cat, in 
this fashion, bdbr^' matrimony, what do 
you think b be^me of you after- 
wards ? -I^i sayi^^lnd be friends di- 


rectly.**’ 

SybelW a$ slie was bid ; and if 
MisSjV^rexham had imy doubts remain- 
ing, the' 8&&img the handsome stranger 
rating fondly in the arms of her cousin. 


mush have 


: them. 


the f^’lurprisisc-^ What do 
think of our coined;;^?’* a^ked the 
squile, who t|;ood anxiol^y wailing for 
tl|e*li4dre^‘to>betray sotpe -emotion. 


She snalted tiki replied-**^ Bailor j»y 
your in whldi* that y0«^ 

lady has-flayed H^eqi^ 0 merveHm ! 


not 
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not saying a word about the Pantaloon, 
considering wlio lias supported th(? 
racter 

There was a sttdness coudbed under 
the laugli tliat burst from her: the 8(|uire 
saw, pitied, and took udvanta,ge of the 
struggle; and takin|^4»ef hand, and, rest- 
ing it on his arm, they left the TOOiu 
togt'ther. 

“The turf this yew brii%i,ftartb a 
plantane, the n^t a ^sy,” re|)hated tl^e 
squire to himself ; for the silence of the 
heiress left’ him rpom for meditation— 
"but the daisy, at present, will suit my 
purpose.” Still aU was sil^t, "Somuch 
the better ! so much tlio 

" What is so much Ufotse!^ ask^ 
Miss ^^^xham. 

The squire started— fqr he 
his thoughts had been partly 
aloud — hesiitated; then added, with rea- 
diness— " Why that we «so{|Ot be; mar- 
ried to-day, because ofi iihq ' dew^iidi li- 
cence and settlem^tS.” ■' 


CHAP- 
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CHAP1®R XIII. 


W»i|jr.Wj||een ^ actuating principle 
was 0*ily to tumself ; but the 

sqoir^&.iaaiTuige^^ith Miss^Wrexham 
left iMid yaWitine.at liberty to 

bis example. 

T4e oonaent of. the rector and bis 
My was iea4% given#, they had seen 
too raui^i^l^llwifia’s worth to stand in 
||ie Way happiness ; and in 

ifa|#^<|uipt life he was about to le|i|| they 
th «!#||^%%0 one so ceMHM ^ Maria 
With this, that! wa» no- 
thin^to p^ement an innHeftiale vmt to 
WeaM^”^ Mall : and elate with at 
the peospeet/oif soon meeting again 

with 
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\\ ith her he loved, Valentine set forth 
on his join ney 

“ The sun and moon, |losalie„ oould 
sooner alter tli€W course tihan I could 
forget poor Valentine,” said Maria, in 
reply to her sistarti ^ewnasive argu- 
ments to give him up, and to Oocouirage 
the attentions of kjld f^haileB Standen 
“ It is out of the htKuids^ poadiiility 
slie continued ; “ besides, ahx- 

lous? for, sifppo^te^l Uftfmdbde it, 
what is there to recompmise me ?” 

“ The different IMh' you would leads, 
to that which awaits you ili the coun- 
try. I,ord Cliarles tidh many man 
about town ; tiierefdre,'^ili Ids wife, you^ 
might set the fashhmi^ Ihlim an uncmpi^^ 
mon carnage, in short, obtoiUHdiiliiiois^ 
tion in any way you cho#'to''^3iidPTe 
it" 

Mada repeated the word— ** 
tion!** and said, " ii is h tbhig tUd: never 
enters my wishes.’* 

VOL III. L 


Lady 
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Lady Delaware laughed, and re- 
pBid— “ Spare yourself the task, dear 
girl, specifying it ; ybur whole conduct 
is siafi}ci<^t t® estaWisIh it j and knowing 


we were bom of the s^e parent, 1 could 
never enou^ expreis rny surprise, was 
not the alt exiiausted in another 

quarter, What- his Ibiitship can see in you 
to attract him C 


Mom and %itli a little flutter 

^tvaifl|f,f«|iffled-«^Nayi Kofidie, you 
8€» me when puting, and giving: way to 
the s^dening reooHediaaas of past days 
-*N%e ori! y MSes toe in company.” 

^Her laughed outright, as she 

’And; Atip^does die see you ?” 
ihg hers^ifitihe esricature attitude 
“ if 1 were in a wood, I 
ws^ to such a disfigure- 

r 

be admires the pentive 
. is deceived in 



him : 
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liim : and when I think of the sprightly 
belles, armtxi at all jmhits, whom 1 fapve 
seen him tantalizing to , death* with hul 
livomising attentiCMs, I oannot, I'say, 
hnt wonder what IjC secs in yolito please 
him.” 

“ TIk' loVe of variety.” 

“ \'aricty indeei-J” ghtndng at Ma- 
l ia’s dress. 

Maria looked at it al80«<-4t was plrm, 
but neat.; and as ^me exxmV ^ 
said — ** You know I was n^ver an ama- 
teur in dress, sister.” 

“ There i.s no necessity for that ; but* 
without the least pains iii, the wotrid* 
one would think you ai%fat manage to, 
look better. I never MW «ich a%tnie^||l|i 
you generally are ; and to-day, w.l^ la 
wished you to look partusuM^. wrill, 
you certainly are lookhig wmfee tlk|!9. 
ever.” 

Maria laughed to see her sis|W, so in- 
terested, as she coDtinii^'l-** YP^hat do 
1 . 2 you 
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you mean by variety ?” alluding to 
wWt sUe had sai'd ; “ if it is variety, it 
tno4 like * variety in one,’ 

for, to me, you seenalo make no change. 
A gowii to you is a gown, and on it 
goes, rain shine, young lords or old 
ladies, „ >Ai snail is not more attached to 
his house thaa'yOU iMle to the thing that 
comes uppere^totsf. ' must say, you 
would lie an -eatcelleM wife for a poor 
lliim, still hope to m^ you a 

conv^. 

“ Kever!*’ Maria ^phatically re- 
plied. 1 think with that author, who 
rehewrked, that always confounded 
of arai convict toge- 
But'tihere 4s aiing at the hall- 
bellytjmtry^ng aw ay as she spoke ; “ if 

it is do tell him 

^ jj^aSTyou 'jwe * little simpleton,” in- 
lerruptM her sister, " who not only sits 
in her ^n bwt exerts herself to 

put icflftidle.’’ 


In 
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In passing over an angle of the hall, 
Maria caught sight of Valentiae ; in a 
moment she was diasped in his fon4 em- 
brace. — “ Are you still my own Maria?” 
he asked, gazing alFe(^onately upon 
her. 

“ For ever and eyerl” the replied, and 
led him forwardf^to rwnn where 
she had left her ritter. 

Lord Charles Standen, who made ohe 
of the party who that day met at tiM; 
Hall, could not fail to see that hit pros- 
spects were undergoing a severe 
by the presence of Valence; but |O0 
confident in himself 'hot td believe, that 
when he did make up his mind tO'^cienn^ 
forward, he should be w'cll received, he 
resolved to strive to the utn^^'to it|», 
gratiate himself during the ana< 

with the stimulus -of a few exfcoi 
of wine, to make his iwc^sal in th^ 
evening. With diit he was mope trou- 
blesome to Mar4 than )^a?. Altliough 
R 3 sitting 
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siting on the opposite side of the table, 
yet peeping through the Apollos and 
Cupids ’trf phimtu, every word he 
»p^e waslsddressed to her; and when 
the voices of the company were too in 
alt to aikiw him to be heard, signs and 
nods stID continued tiie cominiinaations 
he cdnvey to fier. 

^ut with Valentine by her side, to 
Mhria 'wit^ldst its point, and m^rn- 
nc^nt its uxeitation; she sa%^~>>heard 


pothiUg, 'but him she loved ; and lord 
ChsUps, prw’Oked with htr want of 
found he must proceed to ea tremes, 
as he tmned it, before be could com- 
her attention. He was among 
the first to join the pafty in the draw- 
full of spirits and confidence, 
fluttering at his hear^ 
!wu(?h ilep^'dOpm to the account of a 
verv li^thy, rpbost fit of love, that, be 


niade-lKiit', carry him on, at least, 

througi'^i|(e h^ytno^ without one 


niunnur 



iir.AitTs versus ukads. 223 

iDiirmiir ot'rcfTrct at the itate of slavery 
la had l.illeii into. 

l i.til he had met Mari?k, nothing 
( ould h.n(' |)crsuaded him that Ine should 
< ^ eon ent to such thraldom. In vain 
h id c\Li \ inatuma, in the set ndiieh he 
n(i\.d, tiekled, and made court to him; 

■ iit ivh u’.is not to be had — the sidelong 
jdancos had failed in their effect; and 
'-pite of the most marked advai^c^ ffom 
every gentle angel that l»e met, lord 
( harles rernaineil single. Now, how- 
ever, things Aori ehanged ; and iprd 
Charles’s h -prs, in regard to Matii^ 
seemed to <iep(iid on making liimself 
agreeable. 'I'liere was a pleasing exGita»> 
tion m the novelty of the thing; and be 
son, ht, with as much anxiety ^ C^leb 
Quotein did at the review, **tO|gpet a 
goc^d place ’ to make the attempt in. 

Mvery thing seemed to appaw in a 
new light that attached to Maiia, and 
lo't nothing from the chan^; yet he, 
who could alwaya find a diair conve- 
niently 
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niently placed near every helle he chose 
to approach, was surprised, in the pre- 
sent instance, at the obstacles and diffi- 
culties that impeded him. 

The Hellespont however could not 
separate Hero and Leandcr; and in 
spite of all, lord Charles was soon esta- 
blished by tlie side, pf Maria. In vain 
was it that her manner was short, ab- 
rupt, and ^neasy ; baiting his hook with 
flattery, and throwing out a net of al- 
luring advantages, he made his propo- 
ses, and received for himself, his titl^ 
and* his estates, a decided refusal. In 
was it that he supported a w'hining 
for an hour, and indulged in the 
bittCTest moanings ; Maria was sorry to 
grievf hra, but she could do nothing for 
Wni ; ®re£bre, as a dernier resort, he 
Ranged his mode of attack, and his ex- 
prcssicBi of countenance at the same 
time, and naade application to her aunt, 
her brbUi^ and dster. 

“ Lord Charlea ftxt ever was clearly 

expressed 
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( xpresscd in tlu'ir countenances ; and 
M.uia feared slie .should have much Op- 
position to undergo, in currying her 
heart’s dearest interests. All, indeed, 
hecanie advocates in his favour; and vain 
was it for Maria to allege her jdighted 
faith for another. 

'Die dmvager lady I>elaware, who be- 
gan now to feel a pride in iwr niece^ 
could not hear her talk with any pa- 
tience.— “ You are not competent to 
judge for yourself,” she said ; “ we must 
take the reins of goverument into our 
own hands, and decide for you; and 
this decision is, that you inifis^ get out 
of this foolish engagenaent as fasft as y(M» 
can, and then consent to marry his lord- 

"it ^ 

ship. It is no laughing matter,” she 
said, rather impatiently to her son, whd 
wa.s chuckling in a comer — “ what is it,- 
.John, makes you so merry ?” 

lie steadied lii.s countenanccas well as 
he could, andreplied— ** It isindeed asyou 
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say, mother, no laughing matter then 
turning to INJaria, he put on a ludicrous 
voic^ and said, with Justice Shallow — 

I will not excuse you ; you shall not 
be excused; excuses shall not be admit- 
ted ; there is no excuse shall serve ; you 
shall not be excused: Mistress Maria, 
do as you are bid, and marry.” 

I cannot, John,” she said, implor- 
ingly. 

“It is fery discretion answer,” he 
replied, flying from the part of Shallo^v 
to that of Slender ; then turning to his 
mother, be said — “ I^ikes and dislikes 
iare an obtuse speculative research for 
fibo curious inquirer, and have puzzled 
8<mie of the wisest. The setting forth 
reambs for preference, is as ridicidous as 
the etbaEn^bto controvert it. The beau 
ifiml is in one’s 6wn mind ; and %vith 
ihdeftiti^lde faith we establish all the 
qualitim that delight us into one object, 
whom (th^High it matters not) perhaps 

has 
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has no one legitimate claim to any one 
of tliem. 3[(m n'empttHc ; this is the 
creatine that seduces our fancy; there- 
fore, tliis is the. creature that perverts 
our judgment; and as well might you 
bay at the moon, like a dog, as attempt 
to turn your thorough-bred lovers ! Oh, 
tiiey arc an obstinate set! but the quali- 
ty is supported by precedent. Fraud 
and delusion pass current, from the va- 
nity of the attempt to uncloak them. 
Tlie lover indeed chooses to see things 
as he pleases, not as the world advises ; 
and in the short-sightedness of passion, 
takes those things for beauties which 
time only can draw the veil from.” 

“ You talk like a book, .Tohn,” said 
his mother, interrupting him ; “ I never 
heard you bring forth such nonsense !” 

The baronet bowed and smiled, as he 
pretended to take it for a compliment, 
and replied — " You do me too much 
honour; but hCTC comes one who, will 

perhaps 
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perhaps talk more to tlie purpose ; and 
enforce upon your comprehension the 
waste of labour it is to form schemes to 
thwart the inclinationa of such wilful, 
capricious, interested beings as men and 
women. Let them go their way, mo- 
ther,” he said, putting Maria’s hand into 
Valentine^ as he entered the apartment 
— let them keep ‘ honest Jack’ in coun- 
tenance next Thursday ; or, take my 
word, if you withhold your permission, 
you will only have a third edition of 
Hearts verms Heads, or Diamond cut 
Piamond* 


THE END. 


ArIttM llMittpiMl-Suest, Laadon. 

— - ■ ^ . I. 






